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TO that generous PuhUCy 
whqfe indulgent a/iprobation of 
this, my. Jirjl Dramatic attempt, 
has been tome my greateji Pride, 
and my heJt.Praife. 

I beg permiffion. 

To Dedicate 

JJie ScHOOLyor Friends, 

And to Subfcribe myfelf. 

The Public's mq/t Obedient, 

And Obliged, 

MARIANNE CHAMBERS. 
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irOU£9G Md imacqilakittfd Wkh that Kirotvu 
Icdgd of die Stager which is only ta be acqifiired 
byExperiencCi I cannot deny my felf the Pleafure 
of thus Publicly offerifig my Gjicere Thinks to 
Mr* Wroughton, (as Ading Manager) and the 
Performers, fof> their very friendly folicitude 
fliewn to me (a ftranger) on this occafion, highly 
ienfibie as I am hox^ fiiQcb this Comedy owes of its 
diftinguiftied fuccefs to the exertion of thofe Fro- 
fef&onal 'Palents, wtkich have fo long adorfted the 
Stage, 
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PROLOGUE. 



WRITTEN BY lAMEt KENNET, ESQj 
SPOKEN BT MRS. H« tlDDONS. 

A Female bard iince coanfel is decreed her. 

To win your fmiles, fends me, a female pleader ; 

But fince this pleading oft a proiing trade is, 

Fve an enigma for the beaux and ladies $ 

What animal is that (its race mud be, 

f^rom all reports as old as A. B. C.) 

Of temper fo preverted or difea$'d« 

Its greateft pleafure is to be difpleasM ! 

Mol naturalifis^ tho' other notions pafs, 

'Mongft creatures venemous aifign its clafi. 

Fretful as porcupines, like them at will. 

It vents itsr fatal vengeance in a quill. ' 

Some who have well examin'd it have faid, 

It has a ferpent's heart and goofe's head. 

And tho' it may belong to both, orneithet> 

The noife it makes l& very much like either. 

Yet one hint more— thrice ibudd'ring with affright. 

Our bard of fuch a being, dreamt la(l night. 

Who'll give the anfwer f (/« the Pitt) Why that fcowling faee ? 

I won*t fwcet Sirs,— I hope I've too much grace. 

Nor think we dare infiouate, that here. 

We ever fuch an animal can fear. 

No ; for our doom the voice we have to traft, 

Is ftill acknowledged kind, indulgent, juft. 

The public voice— >that voice whofe warm applaufe, 

Ne'er knew diilention in a generous caule ;— 

That ihouts fond homage to the patriot's worth, 

And gives eaich great, each nobler virtue birth. 

That voice that fobb'd at Nelson's hallowM tiama^ 

When late his requiem fill'd the trump of fame $ 

That voice dill hails true genius in its dawn. 

Nor ever chill'd it with the breath of Scorn* 



Waking our author foon the truth confefs'd^ 
And chas'd the phantom that didurbM her reft ; 
Aflured that voice will ever be the fame. 
Prompt in its praife, . reluctant in its blame ; 
Pleas'd to be mercifal| e'en more than juft.^ 
*Ti8 in herfelf alone is her ^iilruft. 
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DRAMATIS I^ERSON^. 

' MEN. 

LOI10 BsLMouR , •^., . Mr, E-llUton. 
Sir Felix Mordant . . Mr, Wroughton. 
Sir Edward Epworth . iVIr. Barrymore.. 
JMr* Har0Y . ... , Mr. Dowton. . 
MatUew Daw .... Mr. Matthews. 

}mi^\m . . Mr. Dormer. 

L&ndlofd • 4 . . ^ 4 Mr. Maddocks. 
LdR0 Belmour's Servant . Mr. Fisher. 
tPaiier . * Mr. Purser- 

Siruants, i^c. 

' • ' WOMEN. , 

LadV Courtland .V • Mifs Pope, 
Mrs. Hamilton . . • Mrs, Jordan. 
Mifs Emily ..... Mrs. H. Siddons. 

Lect ....... Mifs Mellon. 

Sa&aH Mifs Tidswell. 



BCEl4E^^A,fraferiiig. Place. 
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THE 

SCHOOL FOR FRIENDS. 



AC T L 

SCENE l.-^Infide of a LodgiHg^Houfc. 

£n/^r Je:NKi¥is tftfi LiTCV. 

Jen: WHAT .fignifies telling me a Canterbury 
ftory, what's your miftr^fs* misfortunes tome. — 
If all my Lodgers was to pay their rent in this 
coin— I (hould have my houfe full of trouble, and 
my pockets full of emptinefs. If fine ladies will 
come down from London to thefe here watering 
places, and take fine lodgings — they muft pay for 
them— -that's what I fay, 

Lucy. Fine lodgings ! — do you call thefe fine lodg- 
ings indeed ! — three rooms oi> a fecond floor, they 
might ferve for fome of the vulgar people, who are 
not ufed to no better accommodation — but for peo- 
pie who have always lived at the weft and of the 
town, as I and my lady have, with a dozen fervants 
9t our command. 

jfen. Come, Miftrefs, a little lefs pride, and a 
little more hoqefty — as to your coming from the 
weft end of the town, as you make fuch a brag 
about — why fo much the worfe — there is a great 
many of the gentry who come down here from that 
quarter whdfe charaQers won't bear enquiry ; and 
you and your miftrefs may be of the fame kidney for 
^hat Lean telU 
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£ucy. You are a low vulgar fellet, without hedi- 
cation and I fcorns your words. I fees ybu have 
not been us'd to people above your own condition. 

yen. What do you mean by that— you arid your 
miftrcfs haye been in my houfe thefe two months, 
and not a farthing of her' money have I feen — ^but 
when I afk for my rent, you tell me I muft wait for 
it — for your lady came from the weft end of the 
town — I fliall fpeak to her myfelf. 

JLucy^ You would not be fuch a brute, as to go 

for to frighten a lady, who has never been ufed to 

no fuch low-life doings as paying of rent^^fee wag 

born to a higher condition — (he never know'd what 

' it was to pay for nothing. 

Jen. Why that is the way to arrive at a high con- 
dition not to pay for nothing (going towards the door 
^J m inner apartment) I (hall fee to that 1:ho*. 

Lucy. Dear, dear, if he goes to talk about his 
money, it will fet my poor lady all over in fuch 
a tremblation. / 

Enter Matthew Daw. 
(He looks at them injilence — comes forwards^) 

^ JDaw, I thought I heard the voice of one that was 
high in anger. 

Jen* And fuppofe you did, Mr. Daw^ whaji- thfeii ? 
I hope a man may be in a pafBon in his own houfc, 
without alking leave of his lodgers — let every man 
mind bis own bufinefs, that is my argument.- 

Daw. Friend Jenkins, I would rather be fufpeSted 
of impertinence, than conviSltd of negleft— and to 
Jiften unmoved to the wrathful words of perfons in- 
debate, without trying to appcafe them, is not the 
duty of a chriftian. 

Jen. Why, as to that, matter Daw — you have 
lodged in my houfe fome time, and I refpefts you, 
bccaufe you always pap^ but as to your preaching 
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why thit*s qufteSinotker tKliig witfi me, ybu^may 
lead all the ftray*d Iheep in the village and welcome, 
fo that t ahi not one of ihc flock. ^ ^ /, 

Daw. Thou' art a man, friend JenldnSj^'enlirely of 
this world, one thjit plods on, neitheif turning to' the 
rigiit nor to the left, \t% pferadvchture,thou fliould'ft 
mifs the road whefe intereft is leading thee; thoit 
eateft and drinkeft of the good things of this world, 
and'careft Jiot for him that i$ hungry. 

Jen. What do you mean by that ? I am as mind- 
ful of my duty a« my neighb6iir$, I works hi^d; for 
my money—owes nobody nothing — neither bor- 
rows nbr lends, and that is what I call living like a 
chriftian, ^ 

Lucy. Ay f and here is my poor lady in trouble 
enough, and yet he ain't content to wait a little Ton* 
g6r for his rent. . , .. 

Haw. Why are fhefe urifriehdily paffibns faTfed 
againft the unfortunate — haft thou po\compafliop*? 

Jen. Compaflion ! What have I to do with corn- 
pallion? What has' it done for you ? ^V'hy jf it ha4 
n6t been for your compajjnm, you mfght have Iiyeji 
like any geDtleinany and kept a waVni' hoiife ever 
yoiir head, and not have been running a'bout' iii a 
thread-bare coat, looking like a pauper. 

Daiv. Perchance, friend, compaflion hath pijr- 
chafed a fenfation for me, thy heart was never 
acquainted with ; it fprings within tlie. human brealr, 
when we relieve the diftrefles of a fellow-creatiiTe.* 

Jen^ May be fo, but that's what I knows nothing 
about. , ' 

Lucy. Mr. Matthew, you are a pious man, if ^x^ 
Jenkins would but wait till to-morrow. 

Jeri. Why the wonian is almoft a ft ranger to me. 

Daw. Look ye, friend Jenkins, the world is a 
large mahfion, thq people of'ofie faniily — for he 
that governs it, is the father, of us alii who is the 
ftrangcr then? 

. B 
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Jen. If I was fure of not being again difappoint- 
ed.— 

Lucy. I hear my lady coming this way. 
' Jen. Well, well — this once, but raind if to-mor- 
row-^ 

Lucy. Now do go along, there's a good man. 
Jen. Ay, ay, Tm agoodmah now, {^Exit. 

Matthew Daw loiters behind^ 

Enter Mrs. Hamiltoi^. 
{Matthew looks at her with reverence as he goes out.) 

Mrs. Ham. What voices were thofe I heard lb 
loud ?— who has been with you, Lucy ? 

Lucy. Only Mr. Jenkins,' ma'am — 

Mrs. Ham. I thought 1 bade you tell me when 
he came again-r-for tho* it would inconvenience me 
exceedingly to fettle with him^ until I receive let- 
ters from London, yet he muft not be kept in fuf- 
pence; I am' a ftranger here. 

Lucy. Dear ma'am, I (houldri't have thought qf 
fuch a man as that being afraid of your ladyfhip— 
I told him as much — fays I, my lady is a perfon oi 
confequence, tho* (he deigns to put up with fuch 
poor apartments ; It is not, fays I, that (lie is 
ebligated to appear in this humble condition. 

Mrs. Ham. Why did you tell him this ? have I 
not repeatedly cautioned you againftany hints, tb*t 
may lead to a difcovery of zvho I arfi, have I not 
ufcd every means to to conceal my real fituation. 

Lucy. Yes ma*am, and what's the good comes 
of it, why nobody pays you any refpcft ; for my 
' part, I don't think there )s much tncouragement in 
this world for humblenefs, fo I am always for mak- 
ing myfelf of as much confequence as I can ; 
there's a poor Quaker-man, whofe name is Daw, 
the only civil creature in the houfe, for he fays if he 
can be of any fcrvice to your ladylhip — 
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> 

Mrs. Ham: How Ihould he know I am in waat 
of affiftance ; why do you talk of tiiy concerns to a 
ftrangcr ? If you are diffati^fied with the change of- 
life that my misfortunes have reduced me to, don't 
fcruple to tell me fo. 

Lucy^ O dear, O dear, how have I behaved to dc- 
ferve this unkindnefs-r-did not I live with you in my 
good old mailer's (your father's) life-time? When 
your ladyftiip's goddnefs and beauty was the pride 
of all the country round ; didn't I l^e you married 
to one of the firft gentlemen, and when your fweet 
baby was born, didn't you promife that I (hould 
always remain in your fervice, and fo to be furc I 
have, and feen a diftnal change ; who could have 
thought that my mafter would have turn'd out 
fo fadly. 

Mrs. Ham. If you think my regard of any 
confequence, breathe not one fy liable againft your 
mafter. 

Lucy. Why now ma'am, if he was my huiband 
IM foon (hew him the difference — but you was 
always fo meek and fo mild ; never upbraiding him^ 
but coming down here in difguifement, for fear of 
expoling his wickednefs to the world ^ and now you 
want to turn me away in the midft of your afflidion, 
but, if you pleafe, ma'am, I won't go — ^for wbilft 
fuch a lady as you can put up with a pitiful place like 
this, your fervant has no rigbt to complain. 

Mrs. Ham. Well, well, I meant not to fpeak 
unkindly to you — lam not lefs fenfible of your 
fidelity than I ufed to be, but misfortune has made 
me more petulant,— (^ ^TWr^/wg- tj beard withou^^-^ 
Who ^can that be ? • 

Lucy. Y\\ fee, ma'am. \^ExU. 

Mrs. Ham. Why flow thefe tears ? Where is my 
fortitude, that a repetition of paft fcenes, has power 
to awaken this tendernefs ! Why remember a huf* 
band's vows^of love and cooftancy ? has he not broke 
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tbepi aill I left ^n^ iibandone^ me B my pfaild too ? 
cpuid not thy inAQcent fmilc^t nay bqy, have .pleade4 
for a father's We? nature's language (pea^s wifh 
^oquence in natutfe's caufe — ^but raSft the tuppult 
of unchecked, defires what voice is Jieard ? what 
claim allowed ? what tie held fi^cred ? q^ what faith^ 
r^Yered. 

ErU^ Lucy, 

^ Lucy. Here is^ a letter for your Lady(hip, direde(J 
forMf-s. Hamilton— ah t when your lady fhip married 
you little thought of changing your name. 
^ Mrs. Ham. It comes from London — (hoks at the 
Signature) — from my hufband's agent there— now* 
Aow, at laft, my fears of poverty for thee, my 
boy are filenced. — {r^ads ti^itb ^maiiony^*' We repciv- 
*« ed your ladyftiip's application for your quarterly 
^\ (urn of eighty pounds, with fome furprize, it hav- 
'' rng been paid a few days paft to a perfon 
" authorized by your hufband." 

f J>fo tha kiter drop without [peaking, 

Lucy. Well to be fure, here's a trick I Sure your 
ladylhip won't bear fuch ufage— I'd go to a conftable, 
ma'am, or a^lord^mayor, or one of the biihops, or 
fdnle iiicb perfgn, but what Td have juilice. 

Mrs. Ham. I can bear it, Lucy, I can bear it 
all, for the fake of my poor boy — I will encounter 
any forrow — 1 will be patient ! not a Cgh, not a tear, 
but oh, if I am filent, lam not infepfible— (w/i^ 
great caution)-^! have affedions, paflions^— 

Lucy. Come now, ma'am. 

Mrs. Ham. My poor boy — whp now fliall gjuard 
thy tender age, or guide thy riper years ? where Ihall 
thou hope to find a friend, if a parent pan abandon 
thee ? ungrateful man, to take advantage of my 
tendernefs— why do I rail — fomething rouft be 
thougl^t of for the fiiture-r-Lucy follpw nac% 

. [EMU!(^t4 
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Sir Edward Epworth mi Lady CoyRTjLANo^ 
dijcovered at chefs-— M\k Emilv watching them. 

Lady Court. One more lucky move, Sir Edward, 

*ndyour chance of the gamfj is at leaft equal to 
mine. 

Sir Edw. Ay, iiiadam, but I have been playing 
ffiF part in U .lately fo ill, that it is now time to 
Jfefleqalitilc. 

Lady Court. Pooh I — you are fo gl-avc, I never kneir 
y&Qt prudmt ^opleJortunatemei-r^ihQy take as oiucb 
tin>e in thinking how they (ball aft, as eftablithes the 
fuccefs ofalefs cautious adventurers Coqie, courage 

njy dear Sir Edward-^whe^ / challenge you iia 

« h^iviflmg manner) 

Emily. Ay, courage my dear Sir Edward, whin mjfi 
gmndmama chalknges you. 

Sir Edw. What was that, Mifs Emily ? 

Emily. Sir, I only faid I vas fure no young man 
<^ faihion could refufe to play with iny grands 

Lady C0»r^. Grandmother ! bow dare youmato 
ufe of (b horrid an exprcffion. 

Emily. How dear ma'am, what aoi I to call yo» ? 
for as you was my father's mother you muft be my 
^r^ndipamar^Now am I not rigfet. Sir Edward ? 
' Lady Qmri. Provoking ftupidiiy — have I not 
repeatedly told you, fuch fooHfh difiinaions are now 
banifli'd all civilized fociety — no one is able to dif- 
cover, in tbe prefent improved ftate of things, who 
^j^fi^thcrSy kufl^andi, wives^ or children^ at leaft not 
by their i^onduS' towards one anather-^hixt you are als 
literat jn your ideas as a t)aby. 
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Emily. Dear ma'am, how can I help that, what 
ihould / know about civiUfaed fociety — ^when I have 
never been ufed to convcrfc with any one except your 
ladyfliip. 

Sir Edw. Well faid, fimplicity. 

£nier Servant. 

, Sirv. Sir^ my Lord Belmoor defires his compli* 
ments. 
* Sir Edw. Lord Belmour ! — where is he ? 

Serv. Juft arrived at the Rofe, fir ; he called me 
in as I was pafTing the door of the inn, and enquired 
for your lodgings — I told my lord your honour was 
living with Lady Courtland — Upon which he defir« 
ed his compliments, and that he would be with you 
prefently. 

Str Edw. I (hall be happy to receive him — a very 
particular friend, Madain ; have I your ladyfhip's 
permiiSon. 

Lady Court. Sir, the ceremony is all your owti. 
One word, Mr. Thomas — how dare you take the 
liberty of ufing my name fo freely ? — I defire for 
the future you will not fay your mafter is thing 
with Lady Courtland^ but that Sir Edward is on a viju 
0t the Abbey. 

Serv. I humbly beg your ladyfhip^s pardon — I 
had entirely forgot hiing in the fame hou(e was not 
living with your lady (hip. [^Exit. 

Emily. For my part I think Mr, Thomas was 
quite right in what he faid — for didn't you bring Sir 
Edward from Bath, you did not find him here ? 
. Lady Court., I 0ring Sir Edward ? 

Emily. Nay now, grandma^ I'm fure he did not 
hiHg you. 

Lady Court. Did you exped your friend, Lord 
Belmour, fir, to vifit you in this part of the coun- 
try ? 
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Sir Edw. No, madam, fo far from it, his laft let- 
ter, informed me of his having bufinefs that would 
detain him in town for fix months at lelaft, fo your 
ladyfhip may judge of the fteadincfs* of hU nar 
ture. , 

Emily. B;iffintfs I Pray fir, is my Lord Bclmour a 
merchant then ? 

Sir Edw. Yes, in the way of pleafure, few men. 
deal more largely. , 

Lady Court. I hope he has a capital tofupport his 
credit* ,. :. \ ' \ ■ ' 

Sir Edw. Why, Madam; he is not fo ricK that 
joaorc would become fuperfluous, nor lo foor^ that 
lefs would deprive him of a fufficiency ^ his lordChip 
is no common trader, his principal riches are fuoh as 
render bim moft valuable to ihofe who know his 
heart. ..V 

Emily. And pray, fir, in all this gentleman,'s deal- 
ings, has he nothing to do with love ? . r^. 

Sir Edw, A perfeQ: monopolizer, he (peculates 
on every beauty he fees. , > 

Lady Court. Such an enterprizing fpirit defervcs 
to meet with encouragement. 

Sir Edw. Aye, madam, but like moft other traders 
upon this principle, I am afraid his loffes have ^ 
doubled his gains. 

Lady Court. What, is the poor gentleman mar* 
Tied? 

' Sir Edw. No, pot quite fo bad neither— though 
. he is ready to run away with every lady he meets. 

Lady Court. I beg, sir, you will give him a free in- 
vitation here. 

Emily. Oh ! delightful 1 — ^but pray ! fir, f taking 
him on one Jide) which does your friend like belt 
old women or young ? ' 

-Enter Servant. 
5^rv. Lord Bclmourj, fir ! \Exit. 
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Jtnfer Lord iiihU6\j^i , 

"Sifr Ehif. {tMWacing him) Wfelcbittt,' de«r 
Cliarles !-— this fe a pieaftite ' great • sis tftjex^fted; 

Lord Bel. Thank you, thank you. 

8if JBdti/i L^y CoutlaiK^— tnjr fneWd, Lord Bel- 
mour, madam. , ' 

Laky Court. Sii*^ you^ dt) itae honour- (Lord J^. 
hz0S.) 

Sir Edwj Mift Emily; my lord; • • ■ ' 

Lord Bel. I am happy in being introduced' to fb 
charming a young lady. 

Lady Court. I prcfume youf lordflH^ feas' juft Idft 
LomJoh? 

Lord Bel. About a fbrtnfght agd; madaiii, ' 

iSzr Edw. And been all that time* coniitig hitHer^? 

Lord Bel. Not I, fajth,. I don't acjmire luch' to<-- 
tt)ffe-iike travelling — I genefally drivi^ as moft of us 
live Ned, fafter than myoDon hofrfes cati datfy tne;^ 

Sir Edw/' My Jord, madam, has- brought his ufual 
flow of fpirits with him. ' 

Lady Court. I hope, fir, he rieveY ffavefs without 
Ihem ; his lordQiip feertis to manajge theftl fo agtee*- 
ably. 

Lord Bet. I endeavour, madami to. a>ake them my 
fervants, rather ' than my companions'^ — ^poWdr, 
is a dangerous weapon in the handi of the 
unruly, and if I did riot fom(5times call upoh dif- 
cretion to reftrain them, they would fooh'govern 
f^. ' 

Sir Edw. My friend is a ikilful architedt, madam, 
he can build his happinefs qn any ground. 

Lord Bel Not fo, Ned, I could* never build it an 
the ruin of another's. — Nature did^not put the ma- 
terials forhappinefs into our hands, t6 raife To mif- 
chievous a ftructure. 

Lady Court. (Lookbig uneafy) Did your lord (hip 
kave the town pretty tuU of * r-np^ry ? 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



Tfffe StMdOt ^OR *RIE*il>S. 17 

Lord Bel. As uft/d, niadadn, . tnore p^dple ift it 
than c6ttld iiiid either bufincfs or pleafiire-^— a mere 
mafquerade, where every one is anxious to play a 
part, bof very few a:blc to fapport a thatatfter. 

Lady dmtt. The fartie dull fccne, over and oVdr 
again, itiv lord, nothing new,- but now and then a 

Lord Bel. Oh ! madam!' I cann6t thinft fo, there 
are Ibme cl^araders brought forward at the prefeiit 
peffi6d^ which we nfcver before thought of fupport- 
ifig, prejudice, that flood guard to keep out cri- 
ftilbafe, rs no^ ftia^ing way for modern candour, 
wBo is ^niptoyed in ulfiering in the new group/ 

Lady Court. Hap'py period I 

Lord Bel. Ycs^m^dam^ very; forno\Vwe liave ni^- 
th6t*s abindoiriilgtheir oflfeprtng — ^pfentjr of huA^nds 
negleClififg their wives — Tttodern friends, mortal ene- 
mies— virtuous ttttitA6i ho loiigc* tobdeft — olrf iftieh 
running away with giils of 'fixteen-— and yourig feN 
iow^ niatrying their gr^tidmiOthers 
^SirJSdw. <afide) vioyfT is he at his dfdltricks— I 
thought her ladyftiTp *6uld not efca:p^ hiiii. 
' Ladf C6i(rt. Yotfr jordftjip will excufe niy aitfence 
for af ftort time— I leaTC you, fir, with your friend; 
who I hope Win fecur6 you a^s oar vifitor whilft you 
can find pleafafe in this partbf the couiitfy — come, 
Aiifs Emily. 

\Extmt Lady Courtlan^d and Mifs Emily, . 

Lbrd BdL Your ladyfhip does me toomuch honor, 
(ix>tttcbing her 'till out offiiht^ibtn turning to Sir Ediv.) 
come, Ned, why don't you do as the old' lady defir*d 
ifou^-^teacb me' to feel thyjelf at bonte hefe—t (^t (he 
has taugbt you. 

Sit Edxo. Will you never be fef ious Pr^etf me 
now, what has brought you ttius fuddenly tO' this 
place f-^ftarted fouie ffefti game, eh, Charles? 

Lord Bel. faith, you are right — I am in full cHaCe 
of what all the'town are hunting to the devil. 

Sir Eiio. A defperate puffuit indeed ! 

C 
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Lord Bti^ I will tell thee whajt I, am in chace of ' 
{in his eaT\-^a friend^ i honor, dos't tbink.l fljalj re- 
cover it ? ^ ' , , . ' V •• ' 

Sir Edw. (Starts, laughing affe£iedly)-^Ti2iVt\ (b 
many miles in puffuit of a friend*s lionor ? , 

Lord BeL Why not? 1. would travel, from this 
place' to the poks^ back again to the cquatorT^fkn^ 
feel the fame motive no difgrace that urg'd tpeto 
this undertaking. ' sV -iol • 

Sir: Edw. And pi'ay, my lord, .how long l>a^your 
friend's honor been miffing? ... . , ^ 

Lord Bel. Ever fince he took upthe. dlde box, 
Ned> and rattled ^way his eftate among^^^arpers. 
, Sir Edw. Are youfure your friend's conduft, has . 
been rightly interpreted ? ^ , ( 

Lord Bel. His fudden departure from t<>w9, 
and his condufl preceding it, have giv?:n his 
friends ah opportunity of tranflating it . ijito this 
language • 

SirEdiv. The conduft of niankind, Charles, is 
a volume open to the world's infpedion^ which 
without underft^nding, aU think themfelves quali- 
fied to read, and malice or prejudice fo often take 
up the work, that it is feldom juftly interpreted. 

Lord BeL Give me your hand, Ned ; there is an 
^ir of levity in .my manners, which the world 
is very apt to miftake for a carelefs difregard to the 
concerns of thofe I molt value — but you m.uft know 
my heart better— for I could not hear that my 
friend was under enibarraffments, without coming 
poft after him— aiKi now behold me, arrived witli a 
iiand and heart, ready to do you all the fcrvice in 
isy power. 

Sir Edw. [with emotion) Sir, I don't iinderftandyou. 

Lord, Bel. Come, come, this affeded ignoranpe 
is not well tim'd ; have you or have you not^ loft 
moje than half your fortune at play ? 

Sir Edw. What, if I have loft the whole of it, tlje 
men who won it . of me, dare not afperfe my 
hpnor. 
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Lord Set. O, . no, you loft it in' as bonourablt a 
manner as raoft men of honor win — trying to raife 
their fortunes on the ruin of an adverfary — but, 
what the devil, could you find no other balm for your 
wounds, than what ihisdi dowager can adminifter. 

SirEdw. This is not friendly. 

Lord BeL Perhaps, Ned, her ladyfhip adminiilers 
& quieting draught to your confcience — lulls it to 
fleep with gilded pills- — how does ("he entertain ydu ? 
couldn't you juft give me a hint ? 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Belmour's gentleman is with- 
out, and begs to fpeak with his matter. 

Lord Bel. Bid him wait — I (ball return to the ina 
prefently. 

Serv. If it would pleafe your lordfhip to fee him- 
now, hthdL% fomelhing' of importance, ^as he fays, J 
to communicate. 

Sir. Edw. Let him come in by all means. 

[Exit Servant. 

Lord Bel. What hiftory has he to relate now? — 
the fellow is a proper traveller— he is always meeting 
with fome improbable adventure. 

Enter Lord Belmour*s Servant. 

Serv. Good, my lord, I have found her. 

Lord Bel. Found — found" what ? — the greyhound 
I mifs*d after I left town ? 

Serv. No, my lord, the lady you mijs^d before you 
left town. 

Lord BeL What, not my charming incomprehcn- 
Cble, my beautiful obfcnre ? 

Serv. Yes, my lord, the fame. 

Lord Bel. Impoffible — fwear it, you dog. 

Serv. What, fwear that it is iropoflSble, my 
lord?. 

Lord BeL But the ^hen., the where, the how ? 
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Serv. Why, ipy lord, as I was going rpiind-T—- 

Jj^J Bel. O damp your rouni-qbouts^ crofy dver 
and come to the point at onpe. 

Serv. Why then, my IqrcJ — on the honor of 
a gentimarCs geqtleman, j have clifcQvcr'd her 
ab|ode. 

Zorrf J?rf. Giveme joy, Ked, givepie joy^^" Love 
" leift me council, and J lent him -eyes- — were fbe a$. 
*^ far as that vaft (hore,. walb'd by the ftrtheft fea, 
** i would adventure for fuch merchandize."— I am 
the happieft man in cbriftendom— fuch a creature-— 
a divinity — I'll introduce you. 

Serv. I beg pardon, my Lord, but hadn't your 
lord (hip better take an opportunity of firft introduce* 
ing yourfelfl 

Lord BeL Right !" — I will fend for you, Ned, in 
the mea1i time the dowager fliall folace you — ^my 
compliments to the dowager* 

Sir Uiw. You will dine with us, my lord ? 

Lori Bfl. Dine with you, y^, yes ; but firft vifit 
my charmer — ^luy compliments to th^ dowager! — » 
Jltu7 not envy me^ you rogue ? — my compliments to' 
the dowager. [^S^if with Savant. 

Sir Edw. (laughing) Poor Belmour-r-he came 

down in puffuit of a friendi's Imor and it is 

well if he don't remrn without his oxtm. 

[Exit. 



ACT IL 

SCENE.— -^ Rom at Jcnkim's. 

Mrs. Hamilton, di/covered fitting in a mufing foj- 
ture^ after apauft^ rifts and comes forx/oard. 

Mrs. /fow.HOWunfteadyareourbeftrefolutions, 
when opposed by inclinationr— demand legal reftitu- 
tion tor the wrongs I have received— and ftand for- 
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w^rd tfee .^vJfer qF jpy buib^nd, nerVi l^ever!— 
Natpre will njcad fpr us in a language more irrtfiiji* 
t>le — flie wiji appeal to bis heart, and when in cqpI 
and uoianp^flxpn^'d intervals he reverts tq ^be paft| 
grief arid regret mtfjl foUpw bis refie^liqns. 

Enter Lucy (oui oflreatb^). 

Lucy. O ma'am didn'tyou think I fhould neverget 
back again — fuch a pice? of unluckinefs. 

Mn, Ham. What now has happened ? 

Lucy, ril tell you ma'am — but if you pfeafe Vm 
quite put of breath— who could have thought of 
his finding us out in fuch a place ag this. 
' Mrs. Ham. Who has fcpnd us out ? what s^rc you 
talking pf — explain yourfelf. 

iMcy. Why ma'arii as I was returning from tbc 
jewellers, juftby the Rofc-Jnn, who (bpiifd I come 
plump agamll but the faucy footman, belgnging to 
the ftrange gentleman, that befet your ladyAip fo 
before you left tbwn.. 

Mrs. Ham. Is it poffiblc — he did not fee you, I 
hope. 

Lucy. Why my lady, I was fo frightened for fear 
he (hould-rthat I gave a fort of a fcream. 

Atrs. Ham. Which difcoverM you to him. 

Lucy. Yes, ma'am, but I couldn't v6ry well help it, 
fo then he began his old trade of lying, fwearing his 
mafter had loft his fenfes on your ladyfliip's fuddcn 
departure from town. 

Airs. Ham. Here^ I was in hopes at leaft to have 
been fafe — Lucy as you value my favour, give no- 
encouragement to,:this ftranger — avoid all commu* 
nication with him* 

Lucy^ Why madam, when did I do otherwife ? I 
am fure when he us*d to follow me to aflc impertinent 
queftions, he never was a bit the wifer for any thing 
1 anfwer'd him. . 

Mrs. Ham. Indeed I believe not. 
^ U^i Where do you five, fays he— at home, lays J, 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



isi . ^ THE SCHOOL FOR FRIENDS, 

you want to be at yotir did tricks, mifter, do'you, 
fays I, watching when my lady goes out — peeping 
and prying lor your worthy mafter~but perhaps my 
kdy never goes out, perhaps there is no lodging- 
houfe oppofite ours, that will accommodate fpies, 
► perhaps my lady is not here, fays I, — nor her Jervani 
neither, fays he* 

Mrs. Ham. You fhould not have lalk'd to him 
thus. 

Lucy. Ma'am 1 was fo afraid that >c would find 
out where we Jiv*d. 

Mrs. Ham. And if he does -T*but tell me Lucy, 
what about the jeweller ? 

Lucy. Ma'am when I ihow'd him the trinkets — 
he faid, it might be fo Ipng before he could difpofe 
of them, that he could not make it worth his while 
to become a purchafer, and here they are. (giviffg her 
afmallcafe.) 

, Mrs. Hajfi. What is to be done ? — I have no other 
means to raife a prefent fupply, 

Lucy. Yes, there's my mailer's pifture fet round 
with diamonds, • 

Mrs. Ham. I have told you nothing but the laft 
extremity fliall urge me to part with it. 

Lucy. And what is this but the laft extremity, has 
he not refused your lady (hip your lawful claim. 

Mrs. Ham. No, I will not believe my hufband capa- 
ble of fo great an unkindnefs — he couldn't fee the 
meaneftof his fellow-credtures wanting the neceffa- 
ries of life, without holding his hand open to fupply 
them — ^would fuch a one refufe his wife and child a 
claim that he allowed to every other perfon ? O, no, 
I know bis nature better. 

Lucy. Then, ma'am, how came it that he received 
youi; ladylhip's allowance, without even letting you 
know that he had done fo, when it was all your la- 
dyfliip had to depend on. 

Mrs. Ham. On my life there is fome miftake — 
which the moment he difcovers he will redtify. 
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Lucy. In the mean titne, let me fpeak to. Mr. Daw, 
he underftands the value of thefe fort qf things, he 
is a very honeft man. he extorts every, one to be fo» 
but perhaps your ladyfliip won't, like him becaufe he 
is a quaver. . 

Mrs. Ham. Indeed you wrong me^ if his meamng 
i« good it wonld be hard indeed to make his r^i^M^ 
an objeftion. I will fpeak to him myfelf, I ana go- 
ing to my clofet, fend him to me Lucy. 

Lucy. I will ma'am. — ^Exk feveraUy at opfofiljf 
doors S » : 

SCENE. — Changts to em inner apdftnitnt. 

Enter LoRd.Belmour [from another door,) ^ 

Lord BeL So, not a foul here; neither, I have been 
racking my brains to find an excufe for my vifit, and 
not a creature can I fee to repeat it to.— Another 
door open, *gad I will fee where it leads— the [cVent 
only can determine the luccefs oi the wifejf evpe^ 
dition. f£^//. 

Er^er Mrs. Hamilton, {looking over a [mail cajket of 
jewels — Lord Belmour appears at a dcof in the flat.) 

Lord Bel — {afiie) Ah! what do I feCT— yes, 'tis 
her by all my hopes of happinefs [is coming forwardi 
flops on hearing her /peak.) 

Mrs. Ham. [taking up a bracelet.) — Thefe jewels 
once I thought of little value, and now I am weak 
enough to weep over thefooliib toys-r-/^WJ we know 
not how to eftimate the value of greater bleffirigs^ 
*till we feel the Heceffity of parting with tbem. 

Lord Bel. (coming forward.) And if happinefs is 
fo fcldom within our reach, who. would hcfitatc? to 
accept her when (he offers herfelf^ 

Mrs. Ham. ijartsy Ah ! who is this ? 

Lord Bel. I>eai: madam, if I b^ve alarmed yoi^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



H Tm SCHOOL potL muKjys. 

Mru HiiM^ AJarm'd me, ^r1 

iMdBel. roil afe ferrtfi^d madsim. 
. VLtu Hmi. [kokif^ ai her jetfftli) ieftifi^d, fit t 

iMi BcU HeaveA's fli^d^m^ you cannot riifpe<5*.- 

Mrs. Ham. VVhat am I to think fir, when a ge«- 
tletmui breaks in upon tny rttirert^ent fo uneeretno- 
nioufty^fo-^ftraftgely, fo-ifo-^- 

Lird Bek' iMpemnt^nhi you woiald add^, madatri-^ 
but hear me^-^a bill in the wittdowgave fignat for 
lo«}gifngl^ to let witbit*, the door ftodd inviting^ open, 
I enter'd and in fcarching for the landlord, difco* 
vered the retreat of one of the moft beamiful 
woman in England-^I hope, madam, you left all 
your family vrell in London, 

Mrs. Ham. Sir ? 

JjyrdheL tour friends beft', maidm, I iriean, I hope 
you found them in perfeft health — your little boy, is - 
te auite recovered ? 

Mrs. Ham. Sir^ this conduft carries witb it too 
much the air of an infult,. anrd you will pardon uxe, 
if I treat it as fuch {going t mar is the d§ar.) 

Lord BeL Nay, madam, hear me,^ I came to this 
place by accident — I enter*d this houfe by accident — 
I found you in it by accident^ and if I have done 
wrong by accideni^ don't give me the puniftiment 
that is due to a premeditating offender. 

Mrs* Ham. Sir^ this language from a ftranger-*— 

Lord BeL There (hould twe no ftrangers in the 
xvor/df madam^ if 1 had the governmervt of if, v?c all 
IhWJld' be UQTted and but one in^tefeft anK)ng us-^I 
iiad the pleafure to fee you in London, is it fo ex- 
traordinary that one fello^v-creatare ftould be itt- 
teiefted in the concerns of another ? I wcufd rather 
Ibokr upon the human heart in 'a more favourable 
point df view-'--€omei madam, break thro* this pre- 
judice that fenees in'thc better p^.n of our nature, 
meet me on the broad way of conhdence, as a Pel- 
low- traveller ; tfero*^ the fame ioad, allow me to call 
myfclf your friend* • 
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Mrs. mm. this, ft-, fe the ^ingtiagc df the trlb- 
Talift— a language that no man who does not follow 
iiis precepts ha^ a title to tife- 

Lord Bel. Nay, inadatli, 'tiil my aSTioHs bcconrtc a 
fatire on my wordsy it will not ofFfcnd virtue, to think 
favourably of them. 

Mrs. Ham. JHeaven forWd that I ih^uld clierilh 
mn optnion unworthy of thefe fentimcnt's— yfet-^ 

Lord Bel. Nay, njadam,ilo yets ! befcJech yo\S.' 

Mn./fo^. If thefe doubts wrortg you. Sir, charge 
them to the accoum of tha:t tvhich'infjpired them— Aflc 
if fincerity is the diftinguiQlihg featare of the agfe in 
which we live ? Afk if the lan|6age of trutli is nfeVer 
utter'd, but by thofe Who fdHow her dlftaltei ?^ If 
honor is never made the pledge of infatnjr ? If vite 
always appears in her i^tUral defbrtoity ? Ono! 
for now Ihc coities habited fo likl: virtue, that lindfer 
the fpecious name of fnendfliip, the wbrthicft hcaAs 
have been wickedly betray 'd. 
, Lord Bel. I won*t contend ^sibbUt thfe Hohcfty bf 
other men's hearts-, but in the prefent inftatice, 
permit me to anfwer for my Own. 

Mrs Ham. Then leave me Sir, leivfe mc^ — Ifydu 
«e what I could Wilh to think you arc, thii fetjUeft 
will not appear ungrateful ; if yiu tire btherWiTe 
I (hali have lefs reaibn to regret its proprietor, ' 

Enter hvcY fallowed by Matthew Daw. 
Luef. Here is Mr. Daw, Md^atii, tomb to look at 
the jewels you wiih*d to difpofe of. [Mb. HamHthn 

appears confufed. 
Lord Bet {^fiie^ Part with her jewels, this, Idbks like 
,difitefs.) Pray ma*am ufe no ccremoriy Vitb me/ ' 

Daw, Thy hand-maid h^th informed fne, friend, 
of thy wifhes concerning forae wofldly baiibtts 
called jewels. 

Mrs. Ham. Anothet tin:ie, if you plcafc Sii*. 
Ldrd Bel. Allow mc^ madam, f am the bell 
j«dgc of diamonds in the world {tdkif^ up d ring) 

D 
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This ring now, what do you think, Sir, of this 
ring. 

Daw. It fhincth with exceeding luftrfe— but the 
foolifh brighinefs of thefe toys, like the light of 
falfe philosophy, is more dazzling than ufefut; 

Lord Bel. Pray Sir, what is your profeflion ? 

Daw. I. am called a watch-nnaker by trade. 

Lord Bel. And docs philofophy regulate your 
watches as wellas j^our opinions? 

Daw. Thou art pleafed to jeft with me ; my opini* 
ons relate not to learning, but in my humble occu* 
pation' I make my work a book, and find in it much 
matter for argument. 

Lord Bel. Aye indeed, and what my good friend 
1$ the leflbn you read. 

Daw That the different degrees of men's condi- 
tion, which are fo apt to raife doubts in our minds, 
concerning the juftice by wiiich we are governed, is 
nothing more than this — a watch taken to pieces 
by one unacquainted with the art, who fees a num-* 
berof fmall parts which appear to him, to bear no 
proportion to each other-^till beholding the 
mechanic apply them to their different ufes, he 
views, with delighted wonder, the fitnefs of their 
order, and whilft he acknowledges the aftonifhing 
wifdom of the artifl, blulhes that he ever doubted. 

Lord Bel. By which you would imply, that your 
watch is the world — your ftranger, man, and your 
airtift, — {paufe^ looking up with d^otion) give me your 
hand Sir, if I fpoke with too little caution accept this 
as an apology — this honeft gentleman has given me 
fuch a favourable idea of his trade that I have a great 
inclinaHon to try my fuccefs injt — ^Come, madam, 
won't you encourage fo laudable a refolution — allow 
pie to begin upon thefe {taking QHt his pocket-booh) 1 
Jiave a bill here.— 

Daw* {looking over bis ^Jhoulder) Two hundred 
pounds, verily thefe trinkets ^rg pot worth oqc 
tiyepfie^h part pf tb^Jt f«tp. 
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Lord Bel. Pboh, pooh! I fee you kiio\V nothing 
of the m^ttQt—iBffering the note to Mrs. Hamilton) 

Mrs. Ham: For the honor of humanity Sir, 1 will 
think you offer this in kindnefs. 

Lord Bel. Nay now indeed I mull, have them ; 
come, dear madam, take this foolilh note— I (hall 
never difpofe of it again to fo much advantage—^ 
you don't know what mifchief your refufal may 
create— It may go to purchafe a poor man's honefty 
or a rich man's difgrace, for we are all honeft enough, 
as long as we thrive upon it, but if the devil hirolelf 
was to offer better terms — faith Vm afraid we (hould 
change our party. 

' Mrs. Ham. Indeed you are miftaken, nyr fituatioa 
does not require the affiftance of a ftranger— I am 
by no means deftitute, as you feem to think rtie, I 
have connexions, very tender connexious''^(v\etid 
very— one very, very dear friend — Sir, yofti have 
affeded — pain'd me — -(burfiing. into tears) 

LordJSeL By heaven ray words were traitors to 
my .meaning, if in utterance they carried with thena 
lels than honor and refpeft ; thefe fcruples I muft 
think arc the effedt of a too rcfin'd delicacy — nay, 
madam, be not alarm'd, this inftanti am gone — foi?^ 
modefty is fo beautiful i a wy eyes, that let herap* 
pear in what form (hfi will, I muft reverence her. 

[Exit Lord Belmour* 

Mrs. Ham. (after a paufe) Lucy, how came this 
gentleman to gain Jiich free admittance here ? 

Lucy. Why, my lady, that is juft the queftion I was 
going to a(k your ladyfhip— his faucy footman 
watch'd me home, no doubt, but how he introduced 
his mafter, is paft my art to.guefs. 

Mrs, Ham. Make my excufes to this good man— 
I will fpeak to him hereafter. * {Exit^ '- 

Daw. Young woman, thy miftrcfs feemeth much^ 
grieved in her mind. 

Lucy. Why you muft know, Mn^Daw, the 
ftranger who has juft left us happened to live op- 
polite to my Jady in town, and being (truck with 
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her beauty (the' h^ faw V^ ev^ry day. at the ^^ipdow) 
niy lady .qpuld li^^ver ftir out that be did i^ot f(>lJx?Wv 
hptl wbftctmy.ypmjg leafier was fick, be fipnt.eygry 
day to afk after hiiji--7off4?r*d his chariot for cm; 
ujq— in fliort there was no getting rid qf hi^x /tjU 
ipy la^y grpjying. uneafy, refolv'd to leave, towPi. 
axid th;; v^iat^f^. qC this place being, recooifnended: 
for her childi ^9 came hither, but even here;, worie 
lu<pl^ be h?»5.fflupjdi vs out— to be. fore be dojx't feem 
to mean any ha,rnau 

DaWf But a;$ ipng^a^ >i^h9.t tbee.calleft gentlemen 
r^f^fe tl^r.wivie? the pfpteQion of:hulbands^-H3ther 
men won't want an excufe for ofFerjijig them theirs^ 

Lucx- (leaking on. tk(. tabic.) Wha^s this! .Why 
a? fure. as Iain ajive ray lord has Jeft the note he 
offe/d iriy njiftr^fs for the jewels ; {going, to th^^door. 
0f,thtjnwat;df^atiment).Hy\sLdY.^ noa'am. 

MfA- Hm. {comei^forwaxd) Whp 1$ it calls ? 

Lucy, ityou plcafe. ma'am, my Lord has left. \\n% . 
npte upon the tajble-^a draft, for two huudjtsd 
,p0ij^d> ma*am^ 

Mr^yHam* No, I hope not. 

Lucy^ See, my lady, hpreit is — vyhat is tQ be dPPCj 
ma'am? we: don't know where he lives, 
' Mrs. Ham* A perfon of bh confequence cannptr 
long remain unknown in fuch a place as this. 

JDaw. Perchance thy frierid may call agaim • 

Mrs. Ham. Which of all things mod I wiflx pre- 
vented. 

Daw. If he tarrieth here, 1 will feek him out, 
and reftore itto him, (bould thy pjeafure wtU it fo. 

Mrs. Ham., I thank you^ ku — 

jStfZc;. Thou heiitateft to trud a poor man with 
what thou thin keO:, too great a temptation for his 
hpnefty, thou needed not fear; I am too rich to. 
covet wh^^t is another's, I have t^tg^W f^)'. wants in 
nature's fqale," and fouijid her gifts a balance to my 
Wjfees. 

Mrs^^ Hani% G.Qjlir, ypu haye my confidenpe-?-^. 
ttSioi^* my. lord, his wejiljtb, and if he will liftenta; 
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yjDUi iiijftru& him how* to nfe it*-^noi as/a 1)nbeito 
bi^tray the unhappy into vtce>^b«t as the .reward of' 
iadujftry ajMl virtue. 

Dam. I will tell him, that it is only lent to 
him ii^ tsuft fof his fellow-creatures, and a^ be dii«t 
gpfes of it now, fo he mud account for it b^aq^^ 

'{Exit'fetmmUy. 

SCBXiE^A'TBOom at lady C^urtlMdh. 
Sir Edward and Lord Bslmoitr. 

Sir £dw^ So much fop your fair tncampreheftfikey^ 
your beautiful obfcure, ah ! ah 1 ah ! — 

Lord Bet. Nay, hear me — elated with the thoughts 
of having found her fo unexpededly-«-I entered her* 
lodgings full of love and delight,. but the air of 
n^odeft dignity with which (he cbeck'd my advances, 
fijenc'd every thouglit but of re^pcft* for hen 

Sir Edzuj. {imgiing) You who have bad fo long- 
acquaintance^ with the female heart, to, bs imfios^i 
on by a few. tears. 

Lord Bdi If (he is not a woman of- virtue, flie 
hfts frliJ? art of the devil. 

Sir £dw. A woman of virtue, the-verf circum- 
flance of parting with her jewels, confirms her fitua- 
lion. — 'hi caft miftrefe, my life for Itj fettingupon 
the credit of a borrow*d reputatioa^*till by her arts 
fhe induces fome fool to marry her, or a runaway 
wife, perhaps, paying ihe price of her infidelity.— 
Come, come, leave this foolifli woman to the 
obfcurity in which you found her^ here is Lady 
Courtland's grand<^daughter with beauty^ aud (impli** 
city, to charm the heart of any inan, her fortune-is 
by- no means an inc'onfiderable one— -what fay you 
now, to putting in for the prize ? 
. Lord Bel, A mere child^—I have difficuhies enough 
to encounter already, and don't want a wife to adc| 
to my perplexities. 

Sir fjdw. Yetyoa would take a'miftrefs— -matfy 
firft» Charles. , 



Digitized by VjOQQIC 



^ THE SCHOOL FOR FRIEJqSS, 

h^rd Bd. And take a miftrefs dfter^ p urfe me if I 
dcHr- no, no, if ever I marry it (hall be on a more 
honorable principle — oh 1 for fome kind gentle foul, 
into whofe faithful bofom I could pour forth the fuU 
ncfs of my heart with honeft confidence, who would 
fometimes think for me, direft, council roe, watcb 
me with the eye of an enemy, and reprove me with 
the tcndernefs of a friend. 

5/>£dtt;. Right, right — the chafte endearments 
of fuch.a being, leads the mind to the full enjoy- 
ment of domeftic happinefs, awakens all the virtues 
and calls forth the beft afFeftions of otir nature. 

Lord BcL Why Ned, you fpeak like one infpir*d, 
man; does the thought of your old dowager awaken 
ibis tranfport ? ^ ^ 

SirEdwM Nay, nay, tli is is not friendly. 

Lord Bel. Well, well, U I muft not enquire into 
your Gtuation with this old lady, let me talk of mine 
vtii\k^ young one, what muft I do, to fecure this 
lovely ftrangcr — if money would purchafe her favors, 
I would give half tny fortutie to obtain them. 

Sir Edw. Offer her a fettlement at once. 

Lord Bel. But how, on what terms ? on my foul 
1 could not offer her wrong again. 
, Sir Edw. Why you would not marry her ? 
. Lord Bel. By heaven I would — 'that is, my boy, if 
fhe is not a wife already* 

Enler Servakt. 

Serv. There is a perfon without fir, who defires 
to fpeak with lord Belmour. 

LofdBei. Bid him fend up his bufinefs. 

Serv. My lord, he fays he comes to deliver 
. money to your lord (hip. 

Lord Bel. What is he a tall thin looking fel- 
low? 

Serv. Yes, my lord. 

lord' Bel. This, can be no other than the quakcr 
I met at Mrs. Hamilton's. 
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Sir Edw. Bid him come up. [Exit Servant. 

Lord Bel. Ned, you muft fpeak to him for me^ he 
brings the draft I left with that lady-^-fay I am not 
here— that I have left the town — fay any thing, you 
rogue, that will excufe your receiving the money. , 

Sir Edw. Yes, yes, leave me to manage him— 
he is here, away, away. \Exit Lord Belmour^ 

Servant ujhering in Matth e w Daw* 

]Daw. (Retreating on feeing Sir Edward) I fear 
thy fervant hath, led me into an error — it is with 
the man called lord Bclmour that I would fpeak. 

Sir Edw, My friend is not here at prefent, but I 
believe lunderftand your bufinefs — your name is— 
^Daw, Daw. 

Sir Edw. You bring a meflage from Mrs* 
Hamilton, * 

Daw. She calleth' herfelf by that name. 

Sir Edw. What, Hamilton is not her real name. 

*Dam. So I am informed, but I fpeak after no man^ 

Sir EdWf One would not betray the confidence of 
a lady, Mr. Daw. 

£>aw. Aye, thefe women, tbefe women, there is 
no fuchthing as perfuading young men, that their 
happincfs lies in avoiding them. 

Sir. Edm,- And is this obfervation gathered frotft 
other people's follies, or your own Mr. Daw } \ 

Daw. Who I? keep us out of fuch temptations— . 
do / look like fuch a perfon ? (furveying himfel/.) 

Sir^dzv, Come, come^ to the bufinefs that 
brought you here. 

Daw. I bring a note that thy friend left with .hex 
\vc fpeak of, 

Sir Edw. What, lord Belmour has riot bribed ' 
high enough^ to pu.rchafe her favors ? . . 

Daw. No, he muft offer her riches of greater 
worth. 

Sir Edw. I dare lay \^ muft, this woman has 
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Ibtttid out, that he lias knore gendrjDfity tiien pru- 
den(ie« 

Daw. She is not one of the cotntnon fort. 

SirEdw. O, the Devil! If (he is one of your 
delicate finners, it is all over with his londfliip-^ 
)a few tears and an appearance of innocence, will 
fecure him her prifoner for life. 

Daw^ He feemeth indeed of an ingenuous nature, 
full of health and fpirits, but hi^ heart appeareth 
ib free of accefs, that no wonder if he is betrayed 
ixito many indifcretions. 

Sir £dw. Is it poffible — can you think thus ? 

Daw. Why not — 1 came out of pure good will, 
thy friend is ignorant of this woman's real fituation — 
Ibe is not what (he feemeth to be. 

Sir Edw. Juft as I fufpefted — ^lord Beimour is 
for ever made the dupe of appearances^you arc 
acquainted with Mrs. Hamilton's way of life. 

haw. Perfedly , I lodge in the fame houfe with her^ 

SirEdw. How! 

Jbaw. There is no part of her condu6fc that jufti- 
iies thy friend's opinion of this woman. 

SirEdw. I thank you for this caution-^If I 
could convince lord Beimour of her real fituation, 
he would have no fcruples of treating with her 
iHCCOidingly, a thought ftrikes me» I willwrke to her, 

Jbaw. Not a word friend, that I gave thee a hint 
of her unhappy circumftances 

Sir Edw. Reft fatis&ed, I will take it ail tapOli 
myfelf. 

Daw. I mud not carry back this note« 

iS^ Edw. Never fear, my letter will iilence all 
her fcruples, coipe along, [Exit. 

Daw. Friend, I follow thee. \^Exit. 

SCEliE.^Cbangesto a Chamber in the Rofi-Inn. ' 

Enter Landlord followed by Servants. 
Xqnd^ Come lads, quick, quick, fee that every 
thing is in proper order, bid the cook be ready wit^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THB SCHOOL lioftrraaiitt. »i 

l9i«e reffelimeflt againft bis iioaor afi4ve$» and do 
yMi hear, tell her to fend up aU tbie beft of ihem 
lor the aiiendaniSi 

Enter Lord Belmoctr. 

Lord BcL My friend, you are as bufily employ'd 
in preparing for your guefts, as if you intended 
this Ihould be the /snd of their jpurneying. Who 
are you going tor receive faow ? 

Lond. ^Jy lord we have juft had notice, that our 
member for the county is on his way hither^ 
and I lhou}4 he ^orry, if his honor was to find our 
houfe in diforder. 

L9f4 Bel: Siry a parli^mei^ ma^ is fo ifs'd to a 
houfe in diforder ^j^ I d^re {^y he wpvl4f?*jt Qiat^e jt 
an objeBion. 

tjand. Qku^ member is no a^mnion m^, fir, ^ |d 
a gen)tk|fnan who pp^efies all the honor of ou/raa* 
ciei^t oobility — 04^4 he carries in his deporitme^t ^ 
much pf 'the trji^e nobleman^ that refpeQ jIJoIIq^s b^ 
wherever he goes. 

Lord Bel." Sir, you did well .tp make bi^^ your 
ele£tion. 

Land. Our hearts, my lord, on fuch ocf:?iifipp^, 
Siould ever be 'm our voices — but I jy^on't deny that 
our member bribed our favour, becwfe it wa;5 AWth 
fuch riches AS we could not withftaind— ^forhishpnor 
brib'd us with his virtues. He ^s the ^^aApu? fup- 
porter of ihofc laws, which guard our bieft interefts, 
and the Hrm oppofer of fuch as is^ripge upon our 
rights ; his^greateft pride 1% )^i ifwlep^^Wi?* Wd 
hi$ bigheft aim the people's gppd. 

Lord Bel* The virtues of your hero hay^ pji^^e 
you ajQ oi;%tor, you have afcribed to him i/o xji^y 
noble qualities, that I (hould be glad p ,b(e Oi^d^ 
acquaintjed with hiiS pame. 

Imd. T^ve hoppraJW?; fir Felix Hof^Hfr^y ipy lioKd ; 

L9r4 Bef. Th? vuicle of Sir Edwa*4 f^pwprth*— 
ymk^9 jrpi9k^n<^f hnnas he ^i/^iffi^Si WJii^9W 
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fenrant returns, tell him to foUdw me to the Abbey« 
Land. I will my lord. \£xit. 

Lord Bell. Hcd mufl be apprized of" his uncle^s 

arrival. [Exii. 



A C T IIL 

SCENE-— 'ilifom in the Inn {table fpreadf or brealfafi.) 

Enter Hardy (meanly dreJfedjfiUowedby fVaiter. 

Hardy.' I TELL you I «;/// find fault— I cannot 
liye without /tAirVsTf fauU — befides I have not been in 
England before thefe twenty years, and I have a 
right to findfatdt. An £ng1i(h Inn us'd to afford a 
inan good warm cheer ; here I fee nothing but a vile 
imitation of the fopperies of fafliion — the houfe is 
better furnifh'd than the table^ this indeed looks a lit- 
tle like old times {Jitting down to the tabk.) 

Waiter. Sir, you can't breaflfaft in this room- 

Hardy. Why not, I flian't eat more than I (hall 
pay for. ' 

Waiter. That I know nothing about, but \ye ex- 
pe& other company. 

Hardy. Let them come, here is plenty I hope 
for them and me too, unlefs indeed your company is 
a corporation. , / 

Waiter. Sir without any mpre words I mufl beg 
you to leave this room immediately. 

Hardy. Pray fir does your mafter live by his cuf- 
tomers, or does his cvftomers live by him ? I thought 
every thing might have been had in fuch a houfe as 
this, for money, even civility. 

Waiter, (afide) I hear my mafler's noife^ what 
Ihall I do with this old curmudgeon — he is ufhering 
up the baronet — ^pray fir, confider fir, here is a 
member of parliament, fir, a perfon of your appcar- 
ance, this way, fir, down the back ilairs if you pleafe. 
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Uofdy. No fir, I don't pleafe fir, togo down the 
back flairs >,— fire and furies— this is kicking 
down the pillars of the temple, to fee whether it will 
ftand without fupport. 

Enter Landlord v/heringin Sir Felix Mordant. 

Sir Felix. Thank you, thank you [fpeaks apart tit 
bis fervant.) 

Land, (qfide to the waiter.) Vf ho is this? How 
came he here ? 

Waiter. Sir, he is the quereft old fellow — he came 
to our houfe late laft night— and, becaufe he was not 
quite (b well accommodated as he expedVed, he has 
done nothing but find fault ever fince, juft as if he 
was any gentleman. * (Apart to the landlord.) 

Land. {Going up to Hardy) Sir, I am very forry, 
but really this room is engaged. 

Sir Felix. Don't let me difturb any gentleman-— 
pray fir keep your feat. 

Hardy. Sir, I am as unwilling to give an offence ^ 
as I am to take one — ^and the unprovoked infolence 
I have met with here, would be no excufei for (hewing 
my petulance before a ftranger. 

Land. Sir I am very forry, if you have met with 
any incivility in my houfe — I was not at home laft 
night when you arrived. 

Hardy. Why there it is now, I anj inclih*d to 
think if I had brought a retinue of fervants with 
me, I (hould have had no reafon to complain of 
your negle6t. 

Sir Felix. Indeed I am forry to hear this — let me 
have breakfaft immediately. — [£xit landlord and 
waiter', — will you favour me, fir, with your company. 

Hardy i Sir, I can*t think of fuch an honor, tho* 
I feel the liberty of an EngliQiman, I don't wifh to 
abufe it, by fuppofing myfelf under no obligation to 
my fuperiors — I wouldn't oppofe the infolence of 
wealth with more readinefs, than I would pay ref- 
ped to- a gentleman whofe behaviour commands it. 
Sir FiUx. My good fir, I muft acquit you of all 
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9l>ligttidns/tillIqanprDve,'inabetteri*iaivier, that 
I a(ti not unworthy your regard. — I preAiJlie.yoii 

Ut^ a ftranger here. ' ' 

Hardy. Why- yes, (ir, for after twenty year^ ab^ 
fence from my native country, I don't find I have a 
frietid to welcome me on my return. 

Sir Fdix, That's hard indeed — what, all ypurr re- 
lations are dead. 

Hardy ^ No, no, no— 7I did not fay that^ I was 
speaking oi friends ^ there is one indeed who I (hould 
be glad to fee, and in fearch of whom I am come 
hither, although, perhaps after all, the girl may be 
too proud to acknowledge fuch a (habby old fellow 
as me for her uncle. 

Sir Fefix. Why (hould (he, fir ? 

Haidy. Nay fir. whyfhouW (he not? Are not all 
the world in a cpnlpiracy to render poverty contemp- 
- tible ? Is it not even among one of the firft impref- 
lions our children receive ? For how often to fright- 
en thenpi into obedience, are they threatened with 
being delivered to the terror of the village, the inaa 
. with a {habby coat. 

Sir Felix. 1 hope you will find your niece an ex- 
ception to your genei:al opinion. 

Hardy. Why fir, it is not that I think thus of her, 
in particular, on the contrary, ^I have reafop to be* 
lieve her a girl of fenfe and feeling, but (he is now 
rais'd.to a rank in life very much above her former 
condition— it was all my poor brother's fault-^hc 
thought of npthing but marrying the girl to a titie, 
with this hope, half his little patrimony was fquah- 
dered a vay on iier education, (he had beauty 
which aaraded rhe notice of a yoimg gentleman of 
falhion, who couid not marry her openly without the 
confent of his relations, fo my brother allowed her to 
be fmuggled into his family— but poor man, he was 
a gpniusy and they never do any , thing like other 
people. 

Sir Felix, jtt is to be wi(h'd, fir, that bi$ condudt 
wa.s iipgijlar in thi? iwftante, but unhappily it is pow 
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adopted by allTshki of meti^^and where dh6 fiAftily- 
is honounDbly dftablifii'd upon this principle^ a hdrf- 
dt&d are {>!«ng'd ittto inifery and difgracc— 'the lady 
is apprized of your arrival in England, I fuppdfe ? 

Hafif)^ No fir, nor has (he any reafon to expeft 
me, firi^fe' ibef detfeh of my brother, I have had noin^ 
tetcauffk with her ;— from his ewicutors, I leartt, 
that her hufband is here, of courfe his wife is with 
him — but 1 beg patdon, I am troubling you with my 
concerns, forgetting^oii can Have no inteteft in tbem 

Sir Felix, F^arddn me, fir, you are miftakeb, I am 
anxious ta know what fort of a reception ydu triH. 
meet with from yotar niece^^my bufinefs wltt h«t 
detain m^ herd,. aboVe. a few houts* 

Hardy. Sii you ai-e very obr.gii»g-^lf t tottlAbfc 
fa happy ^ to fee you again in f hat time* 

$ir.Filix. I am going to fpeak with thdlandlofd; 
We will talk of it^ if you pleafe, as we go dlorig* > 

Hattfy. Sir I will follow yoti — and I heartily wiih 
every gentleman tn parliatitent^ may be as well qy*. 
lified to take the lead. * l^EkiU 

SCENE. — A Driffing Rboin at lady C^urtlaniTs. 
Sir Edwarp and her Laiyfhip. 

Lady Court. I tell you Sir, t mu^ hive the nionc^ 
paid down immediately. 

Sir Edw. Nay madam, you know ray utter iria'bi- 
lify to raife iwo hundred pounds, — I have no re- 
refources left* 

Lady Court. That I deny. 

5ir Edix). Is riot the whole of my eftate foft ? 

Lttd^Cmrt. What thenj the reverfioh of your Un- 
cle's eftate i^ not loft* . 

Str Edw. Madam, madam, would you have rtre 
add infamy to folly ?^^I have already told you | 
have no title to his fortune, but what his favour 
may. hereafter allow. 

Lady Court. You have heard Gr fnlm lord Behnoiir 
I fuppofe, of your uncle*s arrival. 
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Sir Edw. I have madam, a little while fince and 
I fbould have welcptn'd him with pleafure. 

Lady Court, Lord 9 you are grown very particular 
all of a fudden. 

Sir Edw. Teach me madam to forget what I was 
when I becanie acquainted with your ladyfliip, and 
you fliall never hear me reproach you, with my pre- 
fent ruin and difgrace* 

Lady Court. And pray fir, what wasyoup when you 
became acquainted with me ? 

Sir Edw. A man, madam, who might have chal- 
lenged empires to have produced a happier, for then 
rcfleAion was not unwelcome to me. 

Lady Court. Plhaw! did not I introduce you to 
public gaieties, and private fplendor ? was not my 
houfe, my table, my fervants, nay my fortune at your 
command ? bu^ior^ne, how would you ever have 
experienced the delightful emotions that have at- 
tended you at the gaming-table? when I have feen 
you in the ardor of expectation, waiting a throw 
of a die that was to enfure you thoufands. 

Sir Edw. Yes, madam, and have yoii not feen me 
the next moment, ftruck dumb with horror, at hav- 
ing loft thou/ands — would that was all i parted with- — 
curje on {uchjq/hion, curfe on fuch rites^ which ferve 
- only to corrupt our hearts, by indulging our foUieS, 
and cherilhing our vices. 

Lady Court. What tragedy airs are'thefe ? If you 
cannot make yourlelf more agreeable than you have 
done fince you came hither, your abfence, fir, will 
be more defirable than your company.. 

Sir Edw. Rigbt, madam, right ; he who expeOs a 
fecurity for his happinefs, when he places it in the 
bands of the unprincipled, deferves tp meet this 
contempt. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Madam, there is a perfon below who begs to 
fpeak with you. 
' Lady Coui^t. Who is it ? 
Serv. A llranger, madam. 
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Sir Eiw. An elderly getitleman ? 

Serv. Yes, fir, he would not tell me his name» I 
did not quite underlland him, but he fajld fomething 
about being uncle to your honor. 

Sir Edwj This muft be fir Felix j sMeath in my 
prefent temper, I dare not meet his reproaches. 

S€rv. Sir, he only aflcM for my lady. 

Lady Court. Shew him into the drawing-room — 
I will wait on him immediately. [Exit Servant 

Sir Edw. Madam, fir Felix, is not a man to be 
trifled with. 

Lady. Court. Sir, I am a woman^ of too much 
fpirit to be tied down by thofe vulgar rules, which 
reftrain the common people from following their 
inclinations. {Exit Severally 

SCENE — Changes to a drawihg^room. 
Hardy {lookir^ about bitn.) 

Hardy. So this is Sir Edward Epworth's houfe — a 
noble one it is to be fure — ^by his living here in fo 
much ftile, it looks as if the young man's family were 
reconcil'd. to my niece — Ihe is a longtime coming — 
(he little thinks who is waiting to receive her, poor 
girl. — I hear footfteps — zounds ! what cra^y old 
figure have we got here. 

Enter Lady Courtland — [they both hok aftoni/hed.) 

Lady Court, {ajide) This his uncle's poKtenefs, 
heaven keep me from fuch breeding — how the 
brute ftares. 

^iir^. Madam, I apprehend here is lome miftake, 
I afk'd to fee the lady of the houfe. 

Lady Court. Sir I am the lady of the houfe* 

Hardy, [going) Madam your fervant, I underftood 
Sir Edward Epworth liv'd here. 

Lady Court. Sir, Sir Edward Epworth ifo^s live here. 

Hardy. Then madam, I prelume you are the 
young gentleman's mother. 
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Laiy Court. Sir, do I looi^ jikf his motber* 

Hardjf. Madam a tboufand pardoqs, [ctming a little 
(hfer) I perceive my mi (lake I itt ysm are his grands 
mother. 

Lady Court ^ Do ycni come here to infuU me. Sir. 

Hardy, {afide) An old maid by her fqueami(fahe(6. 
Dear madam you wrong me, I have too great a re« 
ijpeftfbr ladies pf your condition. 

Laiy Courp. Sir I underflaad your fneer. 

Hardy. Madam I am very unfortunate, but with- 
out venturing any more guefles at what you ar9, 
iJlow mfi to tell you what I am. 

Lady Court. {Jntisrrupting him) Sir, dpn't Jhipk that 
you call impofe yourfelf on me — I am acqijiaiAted 
with your claim upon Sir Edward Epworih — but fir, 
don't imagine that your calling yourfelf bis uncle, 
gives you a title to intrude yourfelf here— this is 
piy houfe, ' - 

Hardy. Madam, gready as you fnay think I aih 
honor'd by my connexion with Sir Edward Epworth. 
I 3,m not ambitious of proving either his friendOiip 
or ^rs; you muft allow me to tell yon my motive 
for coming here. 

JLady Court. Spare your explanaJtion, fir, I re^cj it in 
your looks. 

Hardy. What do you mean, madam, do you think 
1 come here for what I Can get. 

Lady Court. Sir I think you come here for what 
you can /fl^^ away. 

Hardy S'death madam, I would dig, beg,- j^arve^ - 
rather than be indebted (o the pride of profperity fdr^ 
a ihilling. 

Lady Court. What doesthe'^old man mean (a^de.) 
Sir I muft tell you this is very ftrange language from 
a gentleman of your confequehce. 

Hardy.. How dare you madam, how. dare you— -^ 
but you area— 

Lady Court. Whzi am I, Sir ? 

Hardy. A woman, 

Ladf Court, {fneeringly) And^, Sir, are a NoM^ 
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fnan^ the defc^ndant of an ancient end honorable 
family ; a^tfttire of ol^ timcs-r-^nobferver of foolilh 
ctiifcoms— A fupporler of prejudices— I'll natured 
Iplcnetic, phlegmatic, morofe — 

Hardy. Whew ! what the Devil is the old woman 
driving at, fure (he is not in her right mind^ 

Lady Court. Sir I am not to be told what your opini- 
on of my conduft has been, you have inadejpretty 
free, fir, with my name. — but let me tell you fir, ' 
what your anceftors denominated a vice, we can now 
prove to be a virtue/ 

Hardy. She is mad, fhe is mad. 

LadyCatfH. And the polite part of the world will ne- 
ver quarrd with a lady for following her inclinations. 

Hardy. What a fool have I been to take offence 
with a poor creature that don't know what Ihe is ' 
faymg — if I had not been blinded by paflion, I 
might have feeh her misfortune in her looks-^ppor 
foul how fhe is drefs'd, a melancholy . contempla- 
tion, to behold the reafon of an old woman fp entirely 
overfet — I don't like that ftare tl^o'^^lookmg roun^ 
the fwmfox a bell) 

Lady Ctnjtrt. What are you about, fir ? 

Htvdy., (rings) Don't be afraid, my good woman, 
BO one (hall hurt you where I am-^be pacified-r- 
Gompofe yourfelf. 

Lady Court. What does the brute mean ? 
Enter Servant. 

Serv.' Did your lady (hip ring ? 

Hardy. Ladyfliip^-no, no (winking at tkejervatit) 
it was / that rung. — [whifpering) — where 1$ your 
lady's keeper. 

Strv. Sir ? 

Hardy. I know her fituation, I fay where ia her 
keeper ? * 

Serv. Sir ? Sir Edward is gone out. 

Hardy. What fhe minds bim does (he, better than 
any one elfe^^flie is fond of Sir Edward perhaps,— 
What does the fellow laugh at her misfortune 

F 
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Lady Couri, This is too mudi, iofult me to my, 
face, before my fervant ! Leave my houfe, Sir, leave 
my houfe inftantly. — [Hardy winking at the/ervant) 

Scfv: The man is crazy to be (vitt.r^{LadyCom'» 
hnd beckons the Servant .) 

Hardy. I wooder what (be is faying. 

, Lady Court. What ! is not this man Sir E4warcl's . 
uncle? "J • » 

Serv. Not a bit like him» madam — I have fecn Sir,. 
Felix, he is quite another fort of a gentleman^this 
perfon feems a pooor crazy man, my lady. 

Lady Court. It tmiH be fo, nothing but infasky can 
account for his firange behaviour^ I am frightea'4 . 
out of my wits at tbc{e fort of people — ^get him out 
of the houfe, get him out of the houfe, 

Serv. (to Hardy) Sir, if you pleafe, we will go into 
another room. 

Hardy, tiOf no, don't leave this poor creature, if 
my niece is at home, cannot ilhe come to me here? 
t^ll her my name is Hardy — her uncle Hardy, juft 
arriv'd from the Wcft-Indies, 

Lady Court. The poor wretch has got ibme fancy 
in bis head, and now we (hall have fome trouble to 
get rid of him— it you will be fo obliging, fir to go 
with that gentleman, he will condud you to the |fdy , 
who you with to fee. — (afidc)'^Thck people love 
fcfpedt. 

Hardy. Go xoitb that gentleman.-^PooT cre^tUTt they 
are all gentlemen with her. 

l£xit Strvani. 

Enter Servant^ ufhiring in Sir Felix. 

Ser. A gentleman, my lady, who enquires for Sir 
Edward Epwordi. [£*//. 

Lady Court. Sir I am very forry the baronet isjuft 
gone out— if you have any commands. 

Hardy. Why Sir, who would have thought of rocet- 
iBg you herCf are you acquainted witli myaieceK 

Sir ftii^. Is this lady your niece. 

U(K(ff!> What an old crazy woman — 
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Sir Fekx. I pri^me madam jw are lady Cbiiird4nd» 

Lady Court. Sir you are not miftaken. • 

Sir Felix. Then, madam, my name is Mordant — 
I fLtn the imdie of fir EdTvanl.Epwortb. 

Lady Court. Sir, you do me honor. 

Sir FeUs^ I am inform'4 madam, my nepbewis^an 
inmate-of your ladyfliYp's hpii(e« 

LadyCowrt. Sir I have the bappinrfs to entertain him* 

Sir FeUx. And he madam, the ms/m'tum to be en« 
tertaih'd. 

Lady Court. Sir ? 

Sir FeUx, His eftate, madam I find, is mortgaged 
to your lady (hip for a confiderable fum of money, 
ivhich he has fince loft at your ladylhip's faro table. 

itar^. What's this, what's this ? pray lir excufc 
me, where is Jady Epworih ? 

Sir Felix. Aflc that lady. 

Har^. Where is Sir Edward's wife, madam ? 

Lady Court. Did you expeft to find her, in my 
keeping, fir ? 

Sir Felix. At leaft, madam, this gentleman could 
npt expeft to find her Au/band in your keeping— -'(ox 
_fhame, for Oiame — at your age— ' 

Lady. Court. My age! oh! what a brute-^— . 
fir, you muft know very little of the fafhionable 
world, to imagine a lady's age is any obftacle to her 
pleafures, fuch ftupid prejudices might have been 
entertained in your great grandmother's time, but, 
thank heaven, this is an age when people's under- 
ftandings ^yq greatly enlightened. 

§ir Felix. Madam, madam, weak as the age is, 
and abandoned as we are to its follies-r-ffill the loud 
voice of indignation is raifed againft the bold ef- 
frontery of vice ; our hearts afe not yet fo depraved 
as to have loft aH rcfpeft tor virtue-— nor are we fo 
familiarized with vice, as to fariftion the open and 
avowed profligacy of a licentious woman. 

Enter Lord BztuovvL. 

{retiring on feeing ^ef lady/kip engaged.) ^ 
Sir Felix. Lord Belmour ! 
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. tardBd. Ah! my dear Sir Felix^ 1 rgoice to fee 

youhere, 

. iSir Felix, it we had met aiiy wher^ but here, my 

lordy I (hould have been proud to have returned the 

eomplimentf 

lirdBel. Sir, I am forry to be found in any place, 
that IS an exception to your favor. 

Sif Felix. So am I^ oly lord, for I was in hopes 
your i^iend(bip for Edward, was formed on a more 
hononU>le principle, than that which has led you to 
follow him to this vicious retreat. 

JUrd Bel. Give me leave, fir, to fay a few words 
on the part of my friend. 

Sir Felix. My lord, I have no doubt but you have 
fome veiy perfuafive arguments to ufe, in favor of 
your friend's profligacy, for thofe wlipfe candor will 
admit of his defence-^fir, / have ftudied in the old 
fchool of morals, when all boftilities had not ceafed 
between vice and virtue ; your friend has fet defi- 
ance to his family, facrificed his foitune at the gam*^ 
ing table, and abandoned his wife« 

Lord Bel, His wife, fir. What I is Sir Edward 
married? 

Sir FeUx. Pardon me, my lord, if I doubt your 
Ignorance pn this fubjedt. 

Lord Bel. Then upon my foul, fir, you dome 
wrong, for 'till this inftant, I. never knew that be 
had formed any fuch connexion. 

Sir Felix. Why then my lord; as my nephew's 
diflionour is inore familiar to that lady than to. me, 
I refer you to hsrior the particulars, Jhe, I believe, 
can inform you, that Sir Edward Epworth is a mar-' 
riedman. ^Fxit, 

Lady Couri, To glance at my reputation, i who 
am yifitcd by every body ; Sir Felix (hall 6nd I aiji 
not to be Infulted with impunity^iis nephew is in 
my power, let him look to it, \^£xif. 

Hardy. Pray, fir, excufe me, who is this hdy^ that 
has iuft left us? and what are her claims on Sir £;d^ 
fiatrcl Epworth? • 
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Lotd Btt. She's an old decoy doVager^ whp tMtii^ 
htit hoiife with dice, to lure all cbe young fooh abouit 
to^i^n. Here Sir EdWard*s fortune has paid theprice 
jof bis folly; do you know any things fir, of the lady 
he married ? 

Ifardy. Sir» (he is my nlece-^I have travelled far . 
to fee her, with the fond hppe of finding her happy 
in the prote£lion of a hu(hand*^I am an old maii^ 
^ and fodKhly indulged many pleafing fancies— rpoqr 
girl, poor gifl---her father loyed her tenderly (tiwp^x 
his eyes. ) — Sir, you are Sir Ed*ard*5 friend — tell him 
from me-^ 

LordS^i. Sir, if I find he has defcrted his wife, I 
(hall tell him from myfclf, he is a villain — in the 
mei^n time, if I can give you anyaffiftance in dif* 
covering lady EpWortb . — 

Hardy. Sir, I thank you, I (hall make it my bu6- 
nefs to fee Sir Edward myfel f i men can't want 
courage -to confefs their faults, if they are not 
ajham'd to commit them. [Exit^ 

Enter Mifs Emily, fiarts en feting Lord Belmour, 

Lord Bel. Ah ! Mifs Emily ! — in tears my lovc? 

Eily* No, no, no— ilothing, fir— (tf noife is 
beard without^ Mifs Emily looking towards the door*) 

Lord Bel. I hear voices — -tis Sir Edward's, hfi has 
met the baronet. 

Emily. Oh! unh^ippy Emily! {covering her face 
mib her band.) , 

Lord BeL, Mifs Emily, Mifs Emily, I cannot bear 
this, what has happened to caufe this emotion? 

Emily. Oh ! fir, mygrandmama — Sir Edward Ep- 
Wortb — what will the world fay of the poor Emily, 
indeed my lord, I jw innocent. 

Lord Bel. Charming fenfibility — innocent^ aye, as rn 
ftngel. • . 

Emily. What will become of me, every body will 
confound me in the guilt of my— oh ! if irty dear 
father had fufpeAed, that my grand mama would have 
run away with a married man, he would never have 
e;!cpofed his poor Emily to this unhappy filuaticrn~- 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



4* T«ft SCHOOL (OR Flt{Bl<9^ 

tbope^ lir, |ott won't tbmk her CQndii€):,,&|iy^ re« 
IMroach to my 4ear parente inemor}r-^oi' if I lo^ 
viittue, I olire it to the example of the beft c/. mo- 

J>r</ J5«/. Jitfr fittipHcity'afFefts mc. 

£m^. I am fure I never hear4 any thipg of his 
iiaving a yiik-^ii you know, fir> that Sir Edward 
Wi% a married man ? 

Lord Bel* No, on my lifei Mifs Emily s J have 
been abroad thefe four year*. and am IhH juft ^e« 
tamed. 

JEmly. 1 am glad to hear you fay fo, (ir-rr-for I am 
txut I bould have been veryfrrry \{y^ had^kno^ it» 

Lord Bel. Indeed! 

Emily. My lord, evel'y on^ whp ^ppwr.% good^ I 
rejoice tofini fo-— for Ithink the firongeft argument 
in favor of yittue, is the pra^ice of it^ 

tjMt Sir EnwAitD, mncb ngitated. 

Lord Bel% So, what is the matter now, "fir ? 

Sir EM. An unmannerly miftake of my uncle's ; 
Sir Felix (hould have knotvn me better than to have 
threatened me with the lofsof his eftate, neither the 
hope of enjoying, nor the fear of lo^ng it, fhall 
eVer influence my conduft— -I have too much of 
his pride in my nature^ to be brib'd Dp do his wilK 

Lord BfL Your uncle js jealous of the honor of 
his family* 
Sir Edxo. So am 1, my lord. 

Lord Bel. With this difference, Aw honoris ofthe 
tldfcbool, your's of the nem — and modern honor has 
• pad through fo many refinements, that it is quite 
changed in its quality. 

Sir Edw. Who dares fay this? 

LordBek A friend. 

Sir Edw. *Tis falfe, is it the oiEce ol z friend 
to infuk a man } 

Lord Bel. No, but it is his o^^^, to point out bis 
eftOTS» Jiot paUiate them ; to remind him that he is a 
nan% and that every fpecies of duplicity, is incom- 
patiblic with the e^rdiy of man. 
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' Sk £dw^ What h^^ miA^ m<^ adcduatftbte to jotf^ 
)Sr, J^rmy aftionsf ^ * 

£dr^ hei. Tfiat whtch makes atl men of high rank, 
accountabfe to the whole viqi\^,-^Exampte ; for whQ 
IhaH Vof^der if the Ignora^t negle^ fhc inojr^ 
duties of life, when they, c^n find a precedent ii» one 
of your exalted ftation ? * 

SirEiw. My lqr4, I will .not bear reprpof, jfOft 
know the violence of my temper. 

LordBeL 1 know your tetmper is a dapgiii'd 
bad temper^ Ned, ana hai always been your worft 
enemy— I wotild notyfelito ftjch a pitiful fbe-^j)t, 
pofe it-^-conqucr it/ 

SirEdv). ^v^ you have gone too farr— this y& no 
place, or I would tejl ypu— 

Emily. { Alarmed) Nothing, nothing, you ar^ 
friends^ V^hat my lord faid. Was only meant in kindr 
nefs. 

Lord Bet. To your wife, N cd-^tq your wffc. 

Emily. Pray, iSr, no more of this. , \ 

Sfr EdxjD. Prepare, fir, tp anfwer this conjten^t, 

in a manner you may Icaft defire. {^Rscit^ 

Emily. No, no, he do^s not know' what he 1$ 

frying? yov are too generous to notice it, I atti 

fur^ ybu afe r— niy lord, why do you look fo grave ? 

LordBeL If my fears, are juft, by heaven, h^ 

0iall anfwer for hi^ pcrfidy-^(^ot«f . ) 

Emily. {Greatfy ngitated.) Ypu muft not Icavt 
me thus, ftay, fir, I conjure ypu ftay. , 

liOrd Bel. Why this alarm, 'Mifs Ernily?^ yw 
iion*t know what vouaflc. 

Emily. Yes, yes I do — \ am gi^dy, J am indif- 
creet, bijt I am not unfeeling. . 

Lord Bel. {Afide) ^\i\% terror tor his fafej:y, cpn- 
firms my fears, her youth, her innoc^nce-rr-yo!4 
kpow not half your danger. 

Emily. Danger ^ my lord, wh^t danger ? yoft 
frighten me. 

. Lditd B0I. Sir Edward has a wife. 
Emily. What pf thsit ?~I care not for Sir Edward, 
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Ififd Bel. «' Your words tell one, one things ypvtr 
fooks another, which am I to believe ?*' . 

Emih. [With dignity) Which you pleafe, my ford. 

Lord Bel, Kay, yoa muft not be angry— I know 
you entcrtaro too jiift a fenfe of female delicacy), tp 
allow yourfeff to think ferioufly of a man, who c^ 
never give you a proof of honourable affeftion. . 

Enuly. My lord! 

LoH. BeL Do you always feel thus intcreftcd, oi» 
eveiy flight occaHon ? 

Epiify. Is this a flight occafion, fir ? ' r 

Lord Bel. Nay, Mirs£auly, that is not an an* 
fwer to my queftion— -I a{k*d if you were always 
thus interefted? . 

Emily. Yes, I am fure-r-at leaft / /i&w* I am. 

Lard Bel. Suppofe now, for inftance» I was going 
to meet any other perfon, would you he quite to 
much affefted ? 

• Emiij/. O yes, gwVe, quite as much, pray my lord 
irfon't — don't fight with any one— why do you fmile, 
fir? 

Lord Bel. Tell me, when you firft heard Sir Ed- 
^^rd hadawife^ did not you-^did not you feel a 
fudden refcntment towards — 

Emily. O yes, I felt my whole heart ri with in* 
dignation againft — {paufes. ) 

Lord Bel. Againft his wife ? 

J^ly. Oh ! no, againft my grandmama^ and I 
wiOi'd— 

Lord Bel. What did you with ? 
Emify. That I cpuld tell bis wife how much I 
pjtied her. 

Lord BeL I am fatisfy'd^ 

Emily. Then you won't meet Sir Edward. 

Lord Bel. {Smiling) Not as an enemy, my love. 

Emify. r take you at your word. — (going.) 

Lord Bel. {With ttndernefs) Thank you, Mifs Emi- 
\y, I will not forfeit ic« 

[E^etM/everalljt. 
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A C.T IV. 

SCENE. — Mrs. Hamilton's Lodgings. 
Mrs. Hamilton and Lucy; 

Mrs. Ham. MY hufband here ! 

Lucy. Yes, ma'am, I could have told you that 
before. 

Mrs: Ham. And you have feen him ^ 
.. Lucy^ Yes, my lady.. 

Mrs. Ham. How did he look? 

Lucy. As well, ma am, as ever I faw him. 

Mrs. Ham. Is he^b happy? (Jighs)/ 

Lucy. Not now^ ma'am, I fancy. / 

Mrs. Ham. Heav ns ! What new calamity P 
Speak! • 

Lucy. Why there it is now, ma'am, — you put 
yourfelf into fuch a fright about his concerns, 
when I am fure he don't deferve you fhould ever 
think about him. 

Mrs. Ham. Be not afraid; I hiave borne his 
negleft of me, and after that, I can bear any thing* 

Lucy. Why then, ma'am, my matter Is arretted. 

Mrs. Ham. Gracious heaven ! my hufband ar- 
retted? 

Lucy. I know the.houfe where he is confin'd. 

Mrs. Ham. I will go to him this inftant— whilft 
he is in forrow he Jhall not refufe to fee me.-— 
Couldn't you learn the fum? 

Lucy. Two hundred pounds, my lady. 

Mrs. Ham. Two hundred pounds, no more, 
-—where is Mr. Daw. 

Lucy. I have not feen him, ma'am, fince your 
ladyfliip. , 

Mrs. Ham. Ifhe has not returned the note, let 
him inform Lord Belmour, I accept it— till I caa 
redeem this, [taking a picture from her bofom.) 

Lucy. My mafter*s pifture ! 
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MrS. Ham. Thefe dikmbcfds are more than 
worth that, fum ; lofe not a moment when you get 
- the money into your pbffcHion. 

' Lucy. Your lady (hip will go with it to my maf- 
ter. 

Mrs, Ham. No, that (hall he your office. — To 
give Tiifk liherty will ,he my happinefs ; to receive 
it from me, whom he has injured will be his r^ 
proaeh; his negletl: of me has been- voluntary, his 
return (hall not be conftrain'd — I rely on your 
fidelity — let him riot k now from whom it comes. 

Lucy. Dear madam!— 
. Mrs. Ham. If you difpute my commands, you 
V^ill oblige me to perfoirm this duty myfelf. \^Exit 
Lucy angrily.'] I fee him return again to me and 
to his child — I hear him acknowledge his errors ; I 
tallt of the future to prevent his thinking of the paft 
-^Keafon triumphs over paflBon. — Virtue refumes 
her power-^ahd I kin the happieft of wives. 

'ilntir MATtHiw Daw. 

Did you fee Lucy i iSir? 

Daxv. Yea, verily, friend; I met her at the 
outward door of thy dwelling; I judge this letter 
wilJ|tnform thee — 

. Mrs. Hdih. (Interrupting him) What letter, 
from Lord Belmour? 

Da'd). No, a man who called hitnfelf his friend 
did write 'it in my prefence— Moreover'he did f^y 
it would filerice all thy fcruples, concerning the 
Bot^thdu would'ft have returned. 

Mrs. Ham; (Eagerly) Then you have it. Sir? 

Daw. Verily, thy handmaid did demind it of 
me in bafte; (he did fay it was at thy bidding. 
- Mrs. Ham. (Taking the letter^ breaks the feal^ 
Ah! what do I fee, my hu(band's fignaturej 
(afide) IsitpoflTible he could know to whbta he 
wrote? 
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Daw. Verilyj be f^eifppd RP^ i8"?f4?^ Pf ^^7 
condition^ . . ' . C-£^^^- 

^^ Afrs, ffam. (Rjcqis with great (ipoti(^^} '^ j^ar 
" daip, I think it proper tp q^ution ypu againjpt 
" attempting to draw Lord Belmour into a : Jiaft- 
*' ing^f]g^gpipem, for I am too much bis jFriend 
^^ tq alloy him to be toade the 4^R^ P^ 3J?B?^^" 
?* apf^s— thus far I will pjecjge myfelf tfigt yo.iji 
" lliall receive from him a handfome ifi^ipfj^^ps^f 
*? Y^mft you behave wttlj pantjour to merit it, 

** ' y opr's, E. |l?yr9^Tg/' 

Enter Lord Belmour, (S^ily.) 
Lor§, Bel I con\^ iny jdjear i^fdafP, tp, expi;efs 
my grateful tHanks forthehonor you tj^ye doijiqlpj^ 
l^y acfrfpti^o^jy^ ^ote.r-J baye Xe?p y9iy[ ^Yf^nt^ 
'-rrt jjfp ftfra^ I b^y^' bqeu 190 fcrHLpulpiff, /^^ff^ 
^Iiu fiQcm hif^J ' . . 

^ ,^j- :^^- Hpa iny \oi;d!T:i^tiMrA9^^,u ^iW^^ 
bepelqi me a rveai ^wcjmgn, ii,pk^flg uii^r jtbp 
iiyeigWtj^t my a&ftioi^~now, 3ir, .^ehpld a?^# 
rjefplute ftrip-T-I comjn^nd ypu ^ leaye (Pje, 

Lori Bel. What can this fudden i^n^igaafipj^ 
n^eap? }. .(^iwp upt, jpadajOj to infu]^ ypur piif- 



JKr^. ^m.. ;^y j;9[isfDrtu/?fs^5 jijp, j;i9, flip, ijti^ 
jpy bu(bap4W9 is .unfortunate^ jpqt mp^^r.^t thi^s 
mofne^jt 1 ^eJ^nyfuperiprity^-^-'tis^ucb jy^altb jip 
w,C)rld3 mpiJili'' uot tempt flie ,to h^v^j-^Af. }:^ 
fq^tbed JW^e |ji ^^^^ fuppprted' JW ^in .fi^Yc^fi- 

fity V guided me tbrb' all baz^irds U ^s ajripl^ 
me wi^th i;purage in dagger, ar^d ww jCx^s igip 
fibpve jthis iixdigr^ty— -'tis thejriches p^" s^n ,u,i3\coj- 
jrv\ptedtieaxfl / / 

tor^ Rel year me, iPftdm- 

Mrs. Ham. Wtat! abandon his wife to ,^ 

G 2 
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Lord Bel. Madam, you do me wrong if you 
fufpe&— by Heaven—* 

Mrs. Ham. Dreadful profanation ! Do you call 
Heaven' to witnefs your yri^nd'5 perjuries or your 

Lord Bel. Madam underftand ;ne rightly. 

Mrs. Ham. Sir, this letter has fufficiently in- 
formed riie. Oh, Sir Edward Epworth, to what 
have you expofed me ! 

Lord Bel. Madam, did I hear right? Sir Ed- 
wafd Epworth: can it be? is it poffible that Mrs. 
J Jamilton is the wife of Sir Edward Epworth ? 

Mrs. Ham. Sir, I underfta«d your reproach — 
I have been more tender of iiis honour, than he 
has been of mine. 

Lcird Bel. Reproach you! I honor, efteemi 
adore your virtues. Madam, from this moment I 
abjure all fellowftiip with Sir Edward; — -truft mei 
you have nothing to fear from iany future impor- 
tunities. I will only afk of you to look upon me 
as a brother; I have a houfe, madam, make it 
your's — you have a child, in my afFeftion he fhall 
find a father, 

Mrs. Ham^ Sir, you behold me abandoned by 
my htifband; my foul fired with indignation at his 
unnatural defertion of me — torn with conflicting 
agonies fbr the fate of' my belov'd child — but my 
lord, you behold me a xvife^ as fuch I am ac- 
countable to the world for my conduB^-^^yon be- 
hold me a mother,^ .as fuch I am accountable for 
my example to mothers; above all, fir, you be- 
hold me a chrijliart^, in the holy precepts of iny 
Teligion I have hitherto fought for council, and 
in following its divine inftruQions, I have found 
the fweeteft confolation; — Sir, I will trqft to it 
ftill. [Exit^ 

Lord Bel. What has honor done to create fuch 
an holt of Enemies? la the ihort fpace'of an 
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hour a whole army have rifen up to give her 
battld ; impatience, defire, love,, opportunity,— 
'twas a hard conteft — did' ft thou think I Ihould 
be vanquiflied ?— Set thy heart at reft — thy vir- 
tues have made a hero of me; an Alexander; 
pooh, pooh ! what was Alexander to me ? He 
bnly fubdued others^ I conquer ^yfclf^ and where 
is there an enemy fo formidable as our paflions? 
Where is there a viftory more honourable than 
the fubduing them ? [Exit^ 

SCENE changes to the Rojt Inn. 

Enter Sir Edw AKD^/ollon^d by a Waiter, 

Sir.Edw. Lord Belmour not here? 

Waiter. No, fir, but we expeO: bis lordfliip 
every moment. [Exitk 

Sir Edw. My releafe could come from no one 
elfe; his lordlhip's name was to the note;— -ge- 
nerous man; I have been, too hafty >vith him. 

Enter Lord Belmour. 

Sir Edw. Dear Belmour, after what has paffed 
I am aftiamed to fee you. ' (offering his hand.) 

Lord Bel. (Shunning him.) Faith you have 
reafon. 

Sir Edw. I acknowledge it— -I am indebted to 
your friendfliip for more than I can now pay. 

Lord BeL I believe it. 

Sir Edw. I have been a fool, Belmour — a, 
wretch. 

Lord Bel. I know it. 

Sir Edw. You are not acquainted with my 
wot-ft follies. 

Lord Bel. Then they are damn'd bad onesj 
indeed. « 

Sir Edw. Curfed fpirit for pky! imp what 
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Lord BiL Pooh!— the fellow is a poor pitiful 
wretch, he would expofe her to the infults of all 
the fools about town— I have feen a letter from 
him, wherein he abfolutely facrifices her to his 
friend. 

SirEdw. Indeed, my lord, you muft excuie 
jne in this affair. 

Lord Bel. Impoffible! — remember the condi- 
tion. Meet me heie at feven this evening. 

Sir Edw. Well, well, if I muft — my lord, 1 
am not in fpirits for this bufmefs, and make qo 
foiall facrifice to friendfhip at this moment in 
undertaking it* 

Lord Bel. Never fear Ned; the fighi of Mrs. 
Hamilton will raife your fpirits. [Exit Sir. Edward. 
Juft as I remember him when he was a boy, never 
fo impatient of rebuke, as when he felt that he 
^cferved it. 

Enter a Servant with a letter. 

Lord Bel. For me ! 
. Servant. Yes, my lord. {Exit. 

Lord Bel. From Mifs Emily ; what can the 
little girl have to fay to me? — (reads') — "My 
*' lord, after a great many ftruggles, I have at 
*^ length ventured to write to you— lady Court- 
" land is going oiit in lefs than half an hour,— if 
*' you come to the Abbey, I can then fpeak to 
*^ you with lefs fear of interruption — I hope I 
*^ am not doing a wrong thing, you are too good 
^' and generous to take advantage of my fimpli- 
" city, for on your honor the orphan Emily 
" mult entirely depend." A fair challenge by 
Jupiter! what is to be done? Hear what fhe ha& 
to fay to me? No, fave her the confufion of 
telling me flie is without a friend— fnatch her from 
the danger her artlefsqefs has expof<ed her to, and 
give to her youth and inexperience a more ho- 
norable proteflipa. [£^1^- 
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' SiC£NE changes to a Roofft in the Abbey. \ ' 

Lady Courtland and Sakah. , 

Lady Court. What! the money alre^y paid 
huo the hand^ of my attoraey? 

Sarah. \^s, ma'am, the officer had ^rto fooneri 
arrelted Sir Edward at your ladyfhip'stfajt) than 
a' note was brought to him by a wom^n: '• ► i 

Lady Court. His releafe come froma wofnan ? 

Sarah. You muft know,, ma am^ for fome 
days pad I have obferv^d a ihaby looking' woman 
with a child in her arms, walking coniihually be- 
fore the outer gate of the Abbey^ 

Lady Court. What has this ao do with Sir 'Ed*; 
wari*s reledife ? t •*: 

Sarahs You (hall hear, ma'am; toviay this per-- 
ion was there again at the very inftant Sir Edward 
was arrefted, fhe ran to a lodging houfe hard bjy-^ 
and prefently returned to the place of Us cbnfine*^ 
ment. 

Lady CourL Did the creature fee the baronet? 

Sarah. No, ma'am, fhe only left a note for 
him, the man who was'{>refent when Sir^ £dward 
opened itj told, me it contained two hundred 
pounds. 

Lady Court. Walk up and down before my very 
^oor, — a child too, inlolent! 

Sarah. Yes, my lady, and only yefterday 
morning, when Sir Edward was handing youf 
ladyfllip into your carriage, I faw the woman 
ftanding juft behind, eyeing your ladyfllip with 
fuch looks ! Mercy on nie ! I never faw any One 
exprefs their contempt of your ladyfllip more 
paifionately. 

Lady Court. Contempt of itie! Is the girl mad? 
—-make my coming to -this place fubfervieht , to 
hispurpofes? Entertain him as a favoured glieft' 

H 
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to bemoeked by his creatures? has he no r«- 
fpeft for my feelings ? 

Sarah. To be fure it is a little mortifying to be 
eall'cl nAfnes by one of her fort, 

Eady Court. Names ! She did not. dare glance 
a^tmVirepttUtion? 

SaraK O dear, no; if ihe had began upon 
that, / could never have (ilenced her— -ibe only 
caHed your ladyfliip a mifchievous, ill temper'd, 
propbane old woman. 

Lady Court. Wbat! 

Sarah. Ma'am, Ihe faid— 
'- Lady Cwrt. Old!!— *Ha! ha! ha I the conceit 
makes mt laugh* Ua, ha, ha, it entertains me ex- 
^ceedingly, ha, ha, {Sarah laughs) And you, yoi» 
igiAOiant brute, to ftand filently by and hear your 
miftcefs abufed. I will go this, inftaiit to the crear 
tiuc'a lodgings, furprife him in the arms of the 
lofcecefs and expofe his perfidy to the whoU 
world. - [Exit^ 

Sarah. Here*s a fufs about the young fellows } 
^ufcjhc need not think much of their ne^fi, 
for they don*t even take notice of me^ an un*- 
mannerly fet. . [Exit.. 

Enter Mifs Emily. 

Emily. Sof Lady Courtland is going out, and 
my lord will foon be here— how mv heart beats! 
•—•I ftjall never have courage to tell him. What 
fiiall I fay when he comes ?— 'perhaps he will think 
roe too prefuming, and not notice iny letter— I 
almoft wifh it may be fo; yet I hope he will not 
think very ill of me, fince it was for the fake of 
Sir Edwardls wife 1 wrote— how fhall I tell him 
fo ? I dare not expofe my grandmama ; ah ! here 
he is. 
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Enter Lord Belmour. 

Lord Bel. Why is Mifs Emily fo thoughtful? 

Emily. {Conjufed) No, not thoughtful, my lord? 

Lord Bel. The letter I had the honor to receive 
from you. 

Emily (eagerly) My lord, I can explain tb^ 
letter. It was written. Sir — ^that is, I wrote it to 
explain.— 'My grandmama ; I mean .Lady Court- 
land.'--i»I am forry that letter—hut now it is no mat^ 
ter and Fneed not trouble your lordfhip. . 

Lord Bel. My dear Mifs Emily you jnuft aUow 
me to be a little inquifitive on this fubjcfl, ,. ; 
. Emily. Indeed, Sir, I would rather not tialk of 
that letter, if you pleafe. 

LordiBeL Now that is quite the reverfe of p^ 
my love, for if you pleafe, I would rather yott 
would talk of that letter. 

Emily. O my lord I have not courage to^ tell 
you; I have not been us'd to do a wrpng thin^ 
and yet, then if you fhould think the worle of me 

LordBtL So beautiful!— I mpoffible. 

kmily. Nay it is not generous to flatter me, ig«- 
norant as I am of the world, I am not infenfiblc. 
bfthfe impropriety I muft feem to be guilty of— 
don't look at me, Sir. Lady Courtland was my fa- 
ther's mother, then fpare me the (hameand confu^- 
fion of owning— ^ 

Lord Bel. Owning!— Owning what? 

Emily. No, no; there is fomeihing fo ftiocking 
in the very thoughts of telling you, that however 
you may be gratified in hearing it, you .would hate 
me for making the difclofure. 

Lord Bel. Banilh this terror. Is it fo painful to 
' acknowledge a regard for one who paffionately 
adores you? My hand, my heart, my fortune 
all are your's; do with me what you pleafe. 

. ' Ha 
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Emily. My Lord, Sir— 

Lord Bd. What a chance for happinefs veith 
fuch an ingeni^ous creature; no doubr, no fears— . 
all love, conftancy, gratitude and honor. 
- Emily. I acknowledge 2ircg2Lrd for you, my lord, 
—What have I faid, what have I done-r^is it ge- 
nerous to mock me, Sir ? 

' Lord Bel. Mock you Mifs Emily ! — Did you 
not write to me of the ftruggles between your duty 
and affeQion — ^have you not talked to me of doubts 
and fears-^— invited my friendfhip— ^beg'd me to 
fpare your youth; and not betray 4 Hcirt that 
truftedme? 

^ Emily. Ycs^ yes, / znt/iVfi you hither, folicited 
your attention, courted you to ftay-^-and talked of 
doubts and fears— how far your friend Sir Ed- 
ward's intereft is concerned in what I had to kf 
IS not, now, for me to .'relate j your Iprdlhip has 
Ihewn me the impropriety of putting confidence in . 
a ftranger— ^and I thank you, Sir, {Curtfys xvith 
dignity and exit.) . 

Lord Bel. So, I cut a fine figure truly;— what 
a puppy have I made of myfelf ! the poor child 
could not/eel afham'd of betraying her grandmo-- 
thers crime, but I muft imagine fhe was ftrugling 
with a fecret pafTion for me. It is plain Qie is ac^ 
qiiainted with fome particulars in the old woman's 
conduft that materially concerns Sir Edward^ 
perhaps I have loft the only opportunity of dif* 
covering it^ > and doing my friend an efl'ential fer^ 
vice. Curfe my ill ftars, I never felt fo like a cox^. 
comb before. I (hall be miferable till I fee her 
again; dear artlefs girl ! For empires WQiild I not 
yob her of thy charming limplicity. , [Exit^ 

mi> OF ACT FOUR^ 
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A C T V. 

SCENE— JfTikins's Uouft. 

Matthew Daw and Lucy difcovcftd fealed. 

Lucy. LORD, you have fuch a coaxing way 
with you, I (hall be telling you more than I ought* 

Daw. I have a kinfwoman who abideth at the 
Abbey; (he liveth as a waiting woman on lady 
CoUrtland — I will go up unto her, and acquaint 
my felf cqncernihg this man Epworth, thy . mafter, 
. Lucy. Not for the world-^if my • lady knew I 
had told you his name, and that he was living at 
the Abbey, (he would turn me out of her fervice. 

Daw. Then would I take thee into mine, Lucy« 
. iMcy. No, indeed, Mr. Daw, I would not 
live with a iingle man for no confideration. 

Daw. In my fcrvice thou fhouldell abide with 
a wedded one. . 

Lucy. What are you marry'd ? then there's no- 
thing in all the world but deceitfulnefs. 
' Daw. Nay. 

Lucy. ( FaJJiortattly) Yea; I wonder fuch « 
demure man as you an*t afbamcd. of trying to 
make yourfelf fo agreeable. 

Daw. Agreeable, 

Lucy. Sitting yourfelf up for a bachelor to de- 
ceive young Women. 

Daw. Art thou in wrath, fair one, becaufc 
thou thinkeft I am efpoufed? 

Lucy. (Hocking him.) No, I am not in wrath 
becaufe I ihinketh thou art efpoufed, but becaufc 
I thinketh thou art a hypocrite. I Ihall never like 
you again. 

Daw. (Looking fondly at Lucy.) Yea, thou 
wilt. . 

Lucy. No wonder the girls fo often abufc you 
for lopking fo prim and ugly. 
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Daw. The girls may be accounted as foolifh in 
the Jcnowledge of fuch things. ^ ' 

Lucy. I thought you an honeft man, but the 
tnen are all wicked alike; thank Heav'n I ani not 
married to any of you. 

• Daw. Nay, Aou needeft not be fo very devout 
in thy acknowledgments—^ greater evil may 
happen unto the^. 

Lucy. None of your preaching here— go home 
to your wife. 

Daw. Yea, cheerfully, if thoifwilt be thereto 
receive me-^ow prettily thou wouldeft look in a 
plain cap. 

. Lucy. I hate a plain cap^-«go home to your 
wife, I tell you. 

Daw. Before I go home to my wife I muft 
wed. 

Lucy. What! are you na^ wed, Mr. Daw? 

Daw. Thou fayeft I am, Lucy. 

Lucy. That's the way you always put me oflF, 
can't you anfwer me ftraight-^yea or nay. 

Daw. I am not wed. Thou doft not like the 
plain attire of our people, Lucy, (fmiling on her.) 

Lucy. To be fure, Mr. Daw, a plain cap is 
not fo becoming as — ^as a trim'd one-*-bul~ 

Daw. But if thou lookeft more pleafing in the 
fight of him who cafteth an eye of affection on 
thee, (taking her hand). 
. Lucy. Lord blefs me, what is the man thinking 

Daw. A wife inftitution~wilt thou have mc 
for thy wedded hufband ? 

Lucy* I hear my. miftrefs's bell. 

Daw. 'Can'ft thou not anfwer ftreight ? yea or 
iiay. ^ ^ . 

Zz^cy. The fpirit doth not move me; I muft 
leave thee to go up unto my lady, and do not 
thou think of meetings me here foon, for I fliaU 
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not be able to get back into this rooift tkifr Kialf 
hour. [Exii 

Daw. Which modeftly biddeth me wait thy re- 
turn ;— Matthew, Matthew, thou art poflcffed with 
ihc thoughts of this ybung maiden, until thou ar^ 
unfitted for all clfe oefide. [£xU^ 

SCENE.— rA^ drawing-room at Lady 
Courtland's. 

EnUr Mifs Emil,y and Sak ah. 

Emily. Ace you fure Sir Edward is in this 
hpufe? . ^ 

Sarah. Yes, mifs, I faw him with my own eyes, 
not two minutes ago- he came in through thc^ 
g^irden gate, muffled up juft as if he did not wifh 
to befeen. 

Emily. Very well, you may leave me. 

X Sarah. What is the young one going to make 
love to him too. \^Exii. 

. Emily • This is the only opportunity I may 
have to fhew him this letter— how could my gratid- 
mama write fuch a one. Poor lady Ep worth, if 
V her hufband did but know how much me is ex- 
pos'd, might it not fave them both from mifery ? 
put then Ihall I not betray lady Courtland ? To 
hide a parent's fault ought I to conceal a p^irentV 
injuftice.-^I will go inltantly to Sir Edward, and 
before I fliew him this letter, make him promilc 
never to take advantage of its contents to the pre- 
judice pf my grandmother. (Going,) 

Enter Lord Bi.LhioviL, 

(Mifs Emily curtfys with offended pride.) 
Lord BeU One word Mils Emily, (fie hejitates^) 

it is- to exprefs my grief and confufiori. 
Emily, (turning to him,) My Lord; 
Lord Bel'. The impertinent interpretation I was 

fo unhappy to give your words at our laft. inter** 

view — 
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Emify. I wi|h to forget Lord BelmoTi^ ever 
ijboaght foill of me, as for a moment to miftakc 
them. 

LordBtL And /, my fweet Mifs Emily,, that* 
ever I gave pain to a heart lb ingenuous. VVhat 
atonement can I offer all lovely as you arc ? 
Emily. Nay, my lord. ' ' . 

Lord BeL I have eagerly fought this opportu- 
nity of foliciting your forgiVeneft— I am mifera- 
ble whenever 1 think of my conduft to you. 

Emily. (Pleafed.) Are you indeed, fir? now I 
am quite happy. 

jLofd BeL So pleafed, my love, to hear I am 
miftrable. 

Emily. Yes, indeed, my lord; for if yourlord- 
fliip did not feel forrowful at having, offended me, I. 
fliould think you had not yet acquitted nae of 
the (hocking indelicacy you fufpeCleci, and that 
toy ownfooliih conduct had drawn upon me tHat 
indignity. 

, Lord BeL Charming Emily, do you then for- 
give me ? 

Emily. Freely, my lord. I will never think of 
that converfation again. 

Lord BeL Generous as lovely— this fweet con- 
dcfcenfion— how fhall I ever be grateful enppgh ? 
, (tenderly^) innocent as you are beautiful. 

Emily. Don*t talk to. me thus, fir— I am not 
(heJitates)'^yo\x will m)^ke me fufpeft you ftill 
think meanly of me. 

Lord BeL I think you ^ ^Ti^e/,— nay, be not 
angry— truth ought never to offend. 

Emily. Fie, fie,— I thought you had too great 
a refpetl for the word to call flattery by fo facrcd 
a name— the fops who Vifited Lady Courtland inj 
London ufed to talk to me thus— it Lord Belmour 
fpeaks the fame language, how am I to know his 
lordfhip has not been educated in their idli > 
academy ? 
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Lori^BtL Becaufe, though' he Aiay uie tike fame 
words— he has learnt to exprefs them from a more 
correft miftei*-— hk htart is hiis only iiiftruQor on ' 
this occafion. 

Emilys. O no— *for|:hat M^ould^teach him to fp^ak 
frieadly to me— fuppofe n<>w I was your fi'fteir--^ 

LordB^L Not for the univerfe!— 

Emily. Would not you be very angry, fie (a«r 
my brothdr) with any youfigmaji of fi'rte fehfe who 
looked upon me in fo- fearful a fittiation^, and 
fought to increafe my danger ?— pray, my lord, 
take thai thought into cbnfideration, atid reprove 
fuch a one aiccordiji^ly. 

Lord BtL I bow- to the correftion*— =and no\¥' 
my love, as^^ you deny me the- privilege of ufii^^ 
fUch words as would beft exprefe nay admiration-— 
ybu muft not be angiy if I adopt your franknef* 
— *fince to that virtue, atilong many othersr, you 
owe the dedaraitiori— (^r2aM//y) / liovt yiau^ Mnfo 
Emih^e^{Emily pleaf^d^ yetdoubtfu,l.)^^^dey^x,\xtii 
ndt fifoni me in' doubt*-^! am not unpriricipled. 

Ertdly. {AffeSled.y N05 no,»-i-'ti« ray own uti- 
worthinefs, my lord— lady Courtland's' voicc-^ 
pray leave nie, fir. 

Lord Bel. Not till you have given me fome 
hope. (Kneeling.) 

Emily. O If 'you kneel, my lord, 1 am fure 
you'll deceive me. 

LoH Bel. See hpw readily I obey you. (Rijing.) 

Emilys Go fir, pray go ; I en^m^ you; 

Lord Bel. Difficult as your commands are, I 
fubmit to themj but remember, Mifs EqjiJy, my 
heart is in your power— accept it /w^/y- ufe it. 
generou/ly. • [Exit. 

Emily. She who can do otherwife is unworthy 
fuehagift. rExit. 

1 
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SCENE.— .yrf Chamber at the Rofe Inn. ^ 
JEnter Sir Edw AKu/ollowed by a Waitbr-. 

Sir Edw. Is Lord Belmour here? . 

Wait. Yes, Sir, I fee him coming this way, 

Sir Edw. (looking out) Who is that with him ? 

Wait. A mighty quifical. old gentleman, that 
quarrels with every body he meets. [Exit. 

Sir Edw. PQia ! — to be detained- by this perfon. 
{walks to the back part of the ftage.) 

ErUer Lord Belmqur followed by Hardy. 

Lord Bel. (afide) How devilifli unlucky!— 
'Sdeath Sir Edward here-r-they have never met— 
if they difcovereach other, my plotting is at an end. 

Hardy. I tell you I- am in a paffion, and I will 
be in apaffion-oddslife, didn't he marry my niece? 
and didn't he forfake her? and ihall not I have the 
fatisfaftion of feeing him miferable for it. 

I Lord Bel. Never fear, his prefent fituation is not 
to be envy'd. (looking Jignijicantly at Sir Edward) 

Hardy. So much the better. Odd's life, thefe 
young fellows think of nothing but their pleafure^. 
—I will appeal to this gentleman. 

Lord Bel. Pooh ! Pooh ! What has this ftran- 
ger to do with your concerns? Don't trouble the 
gentlen;ian he feems under fome uneafinefs him- 
felf. 

Hardy. Theri he will the more readily feel for 
me. (to Sir Edwqrd) Perhaps you know what it 
is to have the being you love deferted by her 
hufband, if fo, you will perfuade my lord what- 
do-ye-call-um here, to do juftice to a miferable 
old man. 

Lbrd Bel. The devil ! 

Hariy. I had a brother, Sir, {Lord Belmour 
getting between them to prevent hisfpeaking.) Stand 
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afide, I will tell my own ftory I fay, Sir, I had 
a brother.— 

Lord Bel. Pfha! a fig for your brother ! 

Hardy. /WhdX do you mean by that, Sir? My 
brother had a daughter— 

Lord Bel I will tell the ftory in half the time 
myfelf. Your niece married — 

Hardy. A damn'd rafcal Sir,— 'The inhuman, 
dog deferted her. 

Lord Bel. You came in purfuit of him. 

Hardy. The profligate refufes to meet me.-— 
Will not let me know where my niece is to be 
found? ^ ' ; 

Sir Edw. (with ^motion) Was his wife virtuous? 

Hardy. Aye, and young and beautiful,-i-€very 
thing, but— 

Sir Edw. (-anxiou/ly) But what? 

Hardy. Rich, Sir, {Sir Edward appears offeBed) 
•—I fee you are a feeling man. 

Sir Edv). {anxioujly) He made fome provifipn 
for his wife? 

Lord Bel. No, left her to be fupported by the 
bounty of ftrangers. 

Sir Edw. Are you acquainted with her? 

Hardy. Yes, to be fure he is; 'twas he that told 
me of her fituation — promifed to take me to her. 
and now refufes to tell me where (he is to be found* 

Sir Edw. Belmour, I begin to fufpeft you. v 

Lord Bel. (alarmed) No, I hope not. 

Sir Edw. Your Mijire/s Hamilton is— • 

Lord Bet. What? 

Sir Edw. A deferted wife. 

Lord Bel. And her hufband. 

Sir Edw. A villain! 

Lord Bel. Is that all you fufpeCl ? 

Sir Edw. Reftoreher to her friends, as you 
value yoiur future happinefs. 

!• 
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fljiriy. A very fenfible old genUeraan. 

Sir£dw. [toUardy) His lordfhip will give her up. 

Lor4 BeJ. 'Sdeath, Ned, anfwer for'youtielf. 
GiveJier up, never— -unJefs her hufband ll^puld 
demand her of me. 

JFfar/iy. Her hufband ind.eed. Has tjhe wo^an 
no more fpirit, than to expofe herfeif a fecond 
time to his pride and malice. I warrant /lie Ihall 
never be indebted to him for a maintenance. I 
can fupport her without his affiftancc. I want no 
more of the profligate than to know wher^e fti^ is 
to be found. 

Lord Bel. But if he has made a property of her 
already. 

Ifardy. What! 

Lord Bel. Configned her to his friend, perhaps. 

Hardy. No, damn it, l?a4 as he is, | don't oe- 
lieve him fuch a monfter as that either. Pdd> life 
if I thought. I will go this moment to the old pne, 
blow up the Abbey, — ^fet fire to the whple town 
but what I will bring the villain to light. [jExif. 

Lord Bel. That's throwing a light 'on a man's 
aftions ^'ith a vengeance. 

Sir f!dw. Whfit does this mean ? 

Lord Bel. I have no timie to tell yoO now, J am 
impatient 'till you fee Mrs, Hamilton. 

Sir Edw. I know tpo well the mifery of indulg- 
ing thele guilty paffions, however I wijl follow 
you. Not to aid in deceiving this \v0m4n but a$ 
a fiend, to fave you both from deftruCtidq. 

Lord Bel. Oh, you are a rare fellow^ Ned. 

\^Eo;eunU 

SCENE.— J Chanher at the Abbey. 
Enter Sarah followed by Daw- 
Sarah. I tell you 'tis no ufe your following tne 
P--I know nothing of Sir £dwarc(. |ie dcua't live 
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here aow ; and^befidjes if he did what buiinefs can 
fuch a man as you have with him ? 

Daw. Perchar^ce, coufin Sarah, I could Tpeak 
fuch words unto him, as would touch the fecret 
fpringof his affeflions, andaw^kicn a feeling for 
his wife and child. 

Sarah: Perchance, if you were to come here 
preaching fuch ftuif, into the ears of a gentleman^ 
you might make your next fermon, in the horfe- 
pond. > . 

Daw. Sarah ! it grieveth me forely, to fee thee 
fo loft to maiden baihfulnefs. This houfe is an 
abomination, [noife without) s 

. Sarah. And now you may grieve forely to be 
found in it, for here comes my lady. I would not 
infurc your ears if (he catches you. 

Daw. (alarmed) I fear not the voice of a man^ 
but I confefs to thee, the anger of a woman 
maketh roe tremble. Is there no back door to this 
apartment, (lacking round him with encreafing fear) 

Sarah. My lady is fuch a fpirit; what Ihall I do 
^with you. 

Daw. Verjly I am in a fearful condition (voices 
heard without) a brawling woman's voice is hateful 
upto my ears,— I would fain climb up the chim- 
ney. 

Sarah. This comes of your inquifitivenefs. 
Here, here, (opening a door) 

Daw. (Peeping in) A bed room, (is retiring) 

Sarah. 'Tis my lady's— creep under^the bed, or 
behind the curtain^— ^ny where fo you are not dif- 
covered. 

Daw. What difficulty a man hath to withdraw 
himfelf from bad women. Coufin 'Sarah, (in a 
half whi/per^ from the door) have the goodnefs to 
cough iiloud, when thou thinkeft | may" come 
forth without feian (Goes into the room) 
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Sarah. Here's that crazy old fellow again with 
my lady. If they difcover Simon Pure, ri! fwear 
1 know nothing of his being there. 

£nter Lady CovKTLAi^ D followed by Harpy. 

Lady CourL What doyourneanby following mc 
thus? Ara I never to be free from your fufpicions? 
—I tell you once more Sir Edward is not here. • 

Hardy. That's a damn'd — Madam, 1 tell you 
he is— So bring him out of his hiding place 

Lady Court. Vile flanderer! I conceal him! 

Sarah. How can you think of fuch a thing. Sir? 
—The baronet has quite deferted my lady 

Hardy. (Pleafed) No,- has he ? 

Lady Court. Who bid you fpeak? 

Enter Servant. 

ScrVi There's a young woman without, ma'am 
who fays fhe wants to fpeak with a quakcr man 
that is here. 

Lady Court. A c{Mdktx\ there's no fuch perfon 
here. . 

Sarah, (alarmed) A quaker indeed! 

Serv. She fays fhe faw him go into the houfe. 
• Sarah. Nonfence! Ten to one this is fome 
trick of Sir Ed>vard's: — he has entered the Abbey 
again in difguife, and this is one of his women 
after him. 

Hardy. Oh, oh,— a difguife — ^a quaker too. 

Lady Courts What new infult! . • 

Sarah. I will fpeak to the woman myfelf, ma'am 
l^ExetU Sarah and Servant. 

Lady Court. Now, Sir, I hope you are fatisfied 
Sir Edward is not here ? 

Hardy. By no means, madam ; I am pretty 
well fatisfiea he is here; but a broad brim fhall 
ont conceal him. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE SCHOOL FOR FRIENDS. . 71 , 

Lady Court. By what powerful magic do you 
think he will appedV? 

Hardy. Defcribc ^ circle with your wand, and 
we fhall have him in the midft of it. My cane 
perhaps will do as well, {gives three-gentle taps) 

Lady Court. Infupportable! 

Hardy. He does- not appear. There are other 
iignals ! (coughs aloud) 

Daw. (Opens the door foftly, 'puts his head oui^ in 
a lowwhifper) May I come forth? (walks out) . 

Lady Court, (fcreams) 

Hardy. , At length your lady (hip hath raifed him. 

Lady Court. Wretch! how came you into my 
houfe? 

Hardy. Odds life, madam, let me fpeak firft. 

Daw. I appeal unto Sarah. . 

Hardy. I Ihall choak with paffion, — Sir Ed- 
ward,. Sir Eclward, where is my niece? My name 
is Hardy— Hardy, Sir, the brother of the good 
man, whofe daughter you married, and have fo 
inhumanly deferted. 

Lady Court. (PaJJionately) And my name. Sir, 
is Courtland-r-Anlwer me this inftant, at whofe 
inftigation you have dared offer me this indignity? 
^Daw looks at them both injilent wonder) 

Hardy. Her matchlefs beauty, her fpotlefs in- 
nocence. 

Lady Court. Neglefted, expofed, betrayed. 

Hardy. Odds life, what recompence Sir, can 
you make to atone for this cruelty ? 

Daw. I am confounded at thy fayings ! 

Hardy. And I at thy impudence;-^Mark me 
young man, though I am old, I have an arm yet 
to punifh infolence — I will have immediate fatis^ 
faftion. 

Lady Court. Scjwilll, Sir. 

Hardy. Not of this gentleman, if my piftols are 
faithful to their duty. 
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^DaWp Piftols! My friend thou talkeft to hub i» 
parables. . . 

Hardy. (PaJJionately) Callefl: thou me friend?^ — 
Wretch [feizts him by the collar) where is my niece?' 

Daw. (Difengaging himfelf) I pray thee loofcn 
fliy hand from my coat— thou doft give me great 
pain. 

Enter Sarah. 

Sarah. The fame young wom^n again, ma'am, 
~-Now (he alks for Sir Edward, and calls herlelf ' 
Lucy. 

Lady Court. Do they tak^the Abbey for a Ke- 
gifter Office? 

D(ta). Sarah, fay unto thefe people what thou 
knoweft of me. 

Sarah. A Regifter Office truly! for here's a 
feHow that I never faw before wanting me to give 
him a charafter. [Exit. 

Lady Court. This clamour is not to beborne.-^ 
Where arc all my people to difperfe thefe wretches? 

\^Exit. 

Enter Lucy. 

Lticy. (Seeing Dazoj runs up iv him.) " So, fir, 
this h keeping your word, is it ? 

Hardy. Another after him — I fliall choak with 
rage. , 

Daw. I appeal unto *Sarah. 

£wcy. Thou mayeft appeal unto Satan;— oh! 
Matthew ! Matthew ! - 

Hardy. Eh! what— odd's life— ^if after all — and 
now I look at'him he don't appear much like a 
baronet— ^ho is this man, child?* 

Lucy. Matthew Daw, and pleafe your honor, — 
a poor, foolilh, watchmaker. 

Hardy. The devil be is— to wafte my wrath 
upon the Pariih Dial— This is regulating one's 
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time-piece by an ill-going dock, 'till one is curfedly 
Out in the hour: 

Daw. I tell the what friend— if thou calleft fo 
often on Bel zebub, when thy time-piece ftoppethhc 
will be for winding thee up. 

Hardy. ^a>igrilf) And who did you call upon when 
you came fneaking oyt of that bed-chamber ! 

Daw. My coufin Sarah. 

Lucy. What, hid in a bed chamber with your 
coufin Sarah — grant me patience— thou vile man— 
I (han't cry /Ao'— it don't hurt tne — {burfttng intotean ) 
Cruel— ^ruel Matthew. [^ExH. 

Daw. Who judgeth of a man only by appearance 
condemneth him rafhly, 

Hardy. Yes, and he who is in purfait of a profli- 
gate, meets with fo many anfwering that dcfcription 
that he rs in danger of throtling one halt the 
young fellows he. meets before he encounters the 
ideritical petfon. * 

Daw. My vifit unto this houfe was direfted by 
charity, who led me hither in behalf of the injured 
ivife of the man they call Epworth — for which I 
have met with nothing, but fierce looks and con* 
temptious fayings. 

Hardy. What's that Sir Edward's wife — do yon 
know where (he is to be found ? 

Daw. Perchance I do. 

Hardy. Tell me, I befeech ygu. 

Paw. Nay— I fliall not communicate with thee. 

Sar^h Enuring and ufhering /nSir Felix. 

Sarah. I wiJl let my lady know, fir. you are here. 

{Exit. 
Sir Felix, Mr. Hardy your moft obedient. 
K 
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Hardy, (ftdkily) Sir, your fcrvanU 

Sir Felix. I owe you an apotogy for not keeping 
my promife. 

Har^y. Don't mention it, fir, J beg-r-yqu are a 
parliament x^an. 

Sir F. At the time I was td have niet you at the 
Rofe lan^ I was engaged in an affair that materially 
concerns us both, Mr. Htardy. 

Body. Nothing lefs than tne good of the nation, 
I hope fir. ' I . 

Sir F. Private duties, my g6od friend, leading tc? 
public benefits — the good of the nation is beft pro* 
moted by thefe means-rto receive a prodigal 
nephew who returns repentant to me» is not, I hope, 
to be ©thcrwife employ 'd. 

Hardy. And is this the houfe appointed for your 
meeting, Sir Felix, where there are fo many items 
of his wickednefs. 

Sir Felix: No, my bufinefs here is with J^dy 
Courtland, as this letter will explain, [offering it to 
him, 

Hardy, {ofiended^ refufing to read it) You may have 
reafon. Sir Felix, to forgive Sir Edward Epwortb~ 
he is your nephew—/ don't feel my felf under any 
fuch obligation. 

Six Felix. Your rcfentment of his conduft i^ fo 
xiatural I can fay nothing to foffen it- 

Hardy. What do you mean by that, Sir— do you 
take me for an ignorant, unfeeling old blockhead — 
Sir, I muft tell you I am no fuch perfon — odd'slife a 
man may be generous without undciftanding the 
claffics ! — TcH me. Sir, your nephew Ibv'd my 
niece ;— that he was led unwarily from his home at 
fome unguarded hour, by his thougbtlefs companions 
to the gaming table — tell me at one unlucky throw 
he loft the wholcof his cftate-r-and I will yet forgive 
him^-but don't tell m^ he has left my niece, houf?« 
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lef^, pennylefs — ^an outcaft upon ah unfeeling worldy 
wliijc he is living here, in guilty fpendpur* 

Sir Felix. You have imagined rightly, Mr. Har^ 
dy» of the manner in which he w^ Detray*d into the 
folly of gaming-^he defcribes it with the kceneftxc- 
morfe — but with far greater angixifii the'lofsof his 
Emilia— unable, he fays, to endure the fight of his 
wife and child ^fter tlie injuries he had. done them — 
he hurry^d hither almoft frantic with delpair — 

Hardy. A^d left them to perlfii — a refinetnent 
upon feeling indeed t 

Sir Felix. Not fo, he plae'd a fum of money for 
their ufe in the hands o^^his bankers^ and it was not 
till this morning he difcbver'd, through their meaas^ 
a forgery on his n^e, by whicn his wife has 
been deprived of the money, and on enquiry^ 
having left her ufual place of abode, is no wliere 
to be hfeard of*— (iforiy much ajfe^ed) Mri Hardy 
be aiBTur'd I feel for you very ienfibly oa this occar 
«fion. 

Hardy. Sir, I don't want your pity. I don*t want 
any man's pity ; I am a very wretched old man--i- 
J go about fro^i houfe to houfe in fearch of my 
niece — ^l aflk every body I meet if they have feen her, 
the oijjriy human being who has a claim upon my, 
heart is become an outcaft and a wanderer* {in a hurft 
of^r^tf) ^by '•v'il they not tell rne where flie is to 
be found ? {Enitm 

Enttr Lady CourtlaNd. 

tady Court. Sir, I muft tell you thefe repealed tiflts 
are by m means agreeable to me. 

Sir Felix. A very few words, madam, will expkin 
this intruflon— your ladyQiip can bfe nb ftranger to 
this hand writings 



Digiti 



ized by Google 



76 THE SCHOOL FOR FRI£NDS. 

Ijaiy Court, {alarmei) Ah ! my letter to Jarvis. 

Sir Felix Written by your lady 0iip» unknown t# 
Sir Edward, to obtain a fum of money appropriated 
by him to the ufe of his wife. 

Lady C* Vile inCnuation ! 

Sir Felix. Arc you aware, Madam, of the light in 
ivhich your coijduft will appear in a court of juftice» 

Lady^C^ Sir,.! defy your power. 

Sir F. Have a care, madani, how you provoke it. 
This letter forwarded to ybur.fteward, who was then 
in London, inclofed a dfaft on my nephew's bankers 
with Sir Edward's name, which he never iign'd. 

Lady C. What does this prove ? 

Sir F. So much, madam, that uftlefs you confent 
to fign this Paper {offering, it her] 

Lady C. {alarmed, looking at it) What, bind myfeff 
to rcaorc Sir Edward's Eftate ? 

Sir p. Confider, madam, confider well the mif- 
chief which has arifen from your conduct, in doing 
fo, you will naturally refle£t on your prefent iitua- 
tion, fo different from any other lady's in the fpbere 
you move — ^age is a feafon (hould be pre-eminent* 
ly diftinguilhed for virtue. 

Lady C. My age — do you again make it a fubje6k 
ofdcrifion. 

, Sir F. Never — ^When I behold a being who has 
pafs'd her youth with honor, gracefully deqlining 
into the vale of years — when 1 fee her cheri(h'd by 
* that love and refped: her goodnefs has created-^I 
look upon her as one who approaches fo near the 
perfedion of an angel, as foon to become one, whilft 
a femiment riling almoft to devotion is infpired by 
her prefence. 

Lady C. No fuch fenfation is excited by my pie- 
fence^ it ihould feem. 

Sir F. This is not a feafon for ceremony, madam, 
tn,ith xequires I (houldfpeak freely — unlefs you 
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inftantly agree to the propo(al I have dffer*di your 
ladyflbip will be placM in the power of thofe who 
may exaft a feverer penalty. 

Lady C. Am I to be threatened into a compliance. 
It is proper I fliould know how that letter came in- 
to your bands; 

Sir F. TherCf madam, you muft excufe me* 
Lady C. On no other condition will I fign this 
paper. 

Sir F. Do fo then, madam, do it inftantly-^and I 
pledge myfelf you (hall be informed. 
Lady C. {Signs it.) There, fir, {gives it him.) 
Sir F. Through the carelefsnefs of your lady (bip's 
lleward, it fell into the hands of Mils Emily. 
LadyC. Ah! 

Sir. F. Innocent of the fatal confequence it might 
have proved to your lady (hip, ihe gave it to Sir £d« 
ward. 

Lady C. The young viper, to cabal with them 
sigainft me. 

Sir F. Alarmed at Sir Edward's threats on receive 
in^ it| (he flew to me to intercede for your iady« 
. Ihip. 

LadyC. I will. marry to-morrow on purpofe to 
difinherit her. 

Sir F. At prefent, madam, (he ia nader ray 
proteftion. 

Lady Court. I wilknever fee her more. 
SirF. I knew a^nd refpefled her father— have 
a daughter of my own— and if the fweet orphan 
Emily will be contented to fliare my love with her; 
flie fiiall be my child alfo, madam. I take piy 
leave. 

Lady Court. (nnihii^eSediahnnefs.) One word. Sir 
Felix, your nephew is too pitiful a wretch to ex* 
<jite even my indignation — I dcfpifc the hypocrite, 
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I rcooince hiai for etet, aild; a^ ixi adcndwfcdg- 
mem for the farours I hive recehned bi ytiur TamUy, 
I fincerely wifli them all the happinefi, pride, j>o- 
▼erty, »nd contempt are capable of bcftdwicg. 
/ iksfeuntjevcrally* 

SCEi^t V .--^Mrs. Hamilton's Lo4^ingr. 

Mrs. Hamilton at a table with a letter in her band^ 
LvfQY Jfandifig at a dift^mce waicldt^ tier. 

Liuy^ You muft not bcf unhappy, ^a'am, to be 
fure nobody was ever us'd fo wickedly — ^bUt ptay 
ttia'am don't be unhappy. 

Mrs. Ham. I am not unhappy {fig^hs heavily) — not 
at all unhappy. 

' Lucy. O*— 1 can't bear this — fhe does not know 
Hrhat me ts faying — pray ma'am don*t look fo fadly: 

Mfs. Ham. No, no, no; I am quite well — quite 
etfy— I don't even Ihed a tear. 

iucy. O my dear, de.ar lady, you muft not take 
Oil thus— confider what will become of your o*wn 
iVeet boy, if you forfakc him. 
- Mrs. Ham. Did you Tay my child — yes, yes, I am 
a mother— I believe I ani not quite well— I feel a 
tight nefs here — {laying her hand pn her heart — Lucy 
gives her a chair'-r^a hud knocking at the door — Mrs. 
Hamilton rifes alarmed. ) 

Lucy. What will become of us. 

Mrs Ham. Another letter, I will not read it- 
do not bring it to me, good girl — for mercy's fake do 
not — it will drive me mad. 

\Exit Luc). 

( Mrs. Hamilton xvalks abmd greatly agitated.) 
Enter h^cy. 

Lucy^ *Tis Lord Belmour's vpice-^madam, Ihdl 
I fay your ladyOiip is engaged? 
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Mrs. Ham fdvs^ify.) Any thing— I wlH not be 
interxupted — (walks to the back p^rt of the flag& read*;* 
y^. * [,£xU Lucy. 

JEnkr Lord BelMo^r and Sir Ef>w^KT>—^(tbe latter 

iniifgtdfe.) 

LordBeL Softly, foftIj% let me introduce you to 
b^^ {is going forward.^ returns to fir £dward^^^Ot\Q^ 
moreniadafn I venture to intrude, bat I bring vyith 
me one who I hope willfatisfy your moft fcrupyious . 
delic^cy4 

Mrs, ^am. {greatlv a§itat(dj Sir, in my prefent 
fituation this coucfuft is cruel — expofed to this 
ft ranger. 

Lord Bel. A ftranger-r-O, my dear madam,, no^ 
a very near relation, my uncle — Mrs. HatDiltgn, . 
Cn ^Mrs. HamiUo7i turning iojir Edward with ai$ in^ 
qui/itive air.) 

Sir Ewd, [Utters a cry of ajlonifhmeni) By heaven^ 
my wife ! ! ! 

jLori Btl. My unclQ, madam, is acquainted with 
the fervour of my paffion, and contrary to moft'mepL 
iri his fituation, ne f^ys if you (hquld incur 'any 
blame by flying to me for proteftion, be will take it 
upon bimfelf— w^^/V^oi^ unck — [in his ear.) 

Sir £dw. Do I hold f^ith wiih men or devils, ' 

Lord Bel. Did you (peak, uncle. 

Sir £dw, ^violently agitated. J Sir ihis outrage, this 
unprecedented villainy. 

Lord Bel. (afide to Sir Ewd.) What the devil ails 
you, Nti\-^{(iloud) My untie, madam, hasthemif- 
fortune to have a litde hefitatlon in his fpeech. 

Sir Edw. Sir, a hufband's honor. 

Lord Bel. What the devil have you to do with her 

liufbatid's honppr ? If the poor man bas qever thevn 

an;^ regard for it himfelf, why the deuce iluMiid we? 
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Sir Bdtv. Does he mock my injuries— make a 
jeft of my refentmcnt. 

Mrs. Ham. Sir, your coadu£t appears as odious^ to 
this gentleman as to me. 

Lord Bel. O no, he fees it in its true light and is 
only hurt to thmk, that a man capable of infli&ing 
the fevered tortures, without pity or remorfe, no 
fooner fufpe(5t:s his own happinefs endangered » than 
his nice and exquifite ienfe of feeling would willingly 
draw down a ten fold vengeance on the aggreflbr. 

Sir £. Damnation! 

Lard B. Come, come, uncle— tell this lady I love 
her to diftraftion — perhaps you could fpcak with 
mote eafe on this fubjed rn my abfence— (^r Edw. 
ftarts) — ^what, you are not afraid of a fine woman 
(Sir Edward endeavouring to leave the Room, lord BfU 
mour preventing bim.) Nay, no retiring — you are fairly 
in for it— 'I have brought you here Ned, to behold a 
deferted wife, and leave you to find excufes for a 
hufband'sneglcftofher. [Exit. 

Sir E. {greatly agitated.) Have I been in danger of 
becoming the pander of my wife's feduftion ?— -Juft ' 
Heav'n, in this moment of complicated feeling, 
what horrors have I efcaped ! 
• Mn.H. I will not fuppofe. Sir, that lord Belmour 
has your fanftion to infult me, and as you are his 
friend, I entreat you to tell him, his vifits here mufi 
not be repeate;d. {going.) 

Sir E. Stop, I conjure you — one word. 

Mrs. H. {turning to him with dignity.) Sir ! 

SirE. (irre/olute — in extreme agitation.) Hoyf (hall I 
fpeak to htv.^^{A noije is beard.) 

Enter Daw — {faking to one without.) 

Daiw. I pray thee tarry awhile, and I will brifig her 
untothee« 
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Mrs^ ti. (alarmed). Who is coming this way ? ^ 

Daw. Tlie fervants of ju'fticc-'--arKl likeunte many 
otbersin place, abufing their raafter. 

Mrs. H. What do tncy cdme here for? 

Daw. Be not difmayed— Thou (liouldeil have 
paid thy rent. 

Sir£dw. Bailiffs! 
* Daw. Yea — {going Up to him) one of them I am 
informed is here in difguife-— ?Ab;^ haft a youthful 
countenance. 

Sir Edw. Villain be miite t . [ 

Mrs. Bam. Will they ^ear me from my boy — will 
they take me toa prifon? . . 

Daw. Be not alarmed — I wilt fave thee from the 
power of the philiftinfes — {ioing.) 

Sir Edii)^ Hold ! what art thou ? / 

Dmv. Verily, a man. _ / '^^ 

Sir Edw. Shall Ihe be indebted to thee ? — why, dp 
y(m inttxitrt} {greatly d0ita:ted.) 

Daw. Look upon this wamari, deferted by her 
huJbarid, and thou art anfWered. 

Sir Edw. (Gives him money) Go quickly, and fave 
me from deijperation. 

YExit t)AW— tf noife is heard without.^ 

Mrs. Ham. {to Sir Edw.) Oh ! hidei me, protcd 
mc I 

Sir Edw. {Throwing of his difguife'; Whilft I have 
life I — (Mts. Hamilton utters a cry ojf terror, 0nd/birnks 
from his embrace.) 

SirEdiv. Emilia ! am I npt yourhu(ba»d ? ' 

Mrs. Ham. Hulband !— oh ! Edward! — [ fhewifks^ 
tie letter.) u *» 

^ Sir Edw Not a word— not a look !-r~by the oath 
of everlaffing faith yoa gave me, I call upon you to 
liearmc — Ihave been guilty, Emilia.— 

' L 
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Mrs. Ham^ I dcfire no confeffion — I fee what you 
feel-— and pity you, before we part for ever* 

Sir Edw. Ah ! for ever ! 

Mrs. Ham. (Inaburjl of grief kneels to him) My 
boy— do not utterly forfakc him ! 

Sir Edw. Into what contemjpt ami fallen— a 
hufband— a father — no ftation honourably fupport- 
ed — ^no duties properly fulfiird. 

MrL Ham. That look of horror, Edward — [pu^ 
ting her hand on bis arm.) 

Sir Edw. Borne down the ftrcam of indolent plea- 
fure — no councellor but my paffions — and no matter 
but my will. 

Mrs. Ham. What is it you meditate ? 

Sir Edw. Tortur'd with remorfe for the paft, 
without hope for the future— driven to defpera- 
Uon. ' . ^ 

Mrs. Ham. Whither would you tranfport my bur- 
ry'd thoughts ?— that letter ! — 

Sir Edw. Merciful powers 1— do you fufpeft me 
of the horrid crimp that cruel letter implies t 

Mrs. Ham. {tares the letter rufiiing into his arms) No, 
jio, 1 have no doubts, no fears — take my forgiveneis 
pf the paft ; you are my hufband ftill. 
' Sir Edw. My wife, my Emilia— tbi&angel-g06d- 
Befs overpowers me; 

Lord Belmour and Hardy, withovi. 

Hardy. -Aye, aye, I flian't forgive her tho' — (en^ 
tering.) 

Mrs. Ham. Lord Belmour, and a ft ranger with 
him. 

Hardy. It is, it is the fame I partfcd with — ^^tb^ 
very image of her mother i 

Mrs* Ham. My dear unqle ! welcome — ^welcofpcl 
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Hardy, [embracing her) No, I anU welcpnie.!-:-! 
won't be welcome ! — curfe this choaking \^{Lori 
Behmur and Sir Edwdrd retire to tbe back part of the 
Stage.) 

Mrs. Ham. Your return fo uncxpeaed-r-forgivci 
thefc tears. , 

Hardy. {Wiping bis eyes) I cannot bear this — ^wha^t, 
I warrant, you think I am come home a rich old 
cbdger ; no, no, poor as a poet. 

Mrs. Ham. It ihall be my happinefs then to iootk 
and comfort you. 

Enter Sir FsLiXt leading in Emily. 

Sir FeHx. Edvvard, let me congratulate you on 
your return to virtue and to happinefs, 
• Sir Edw. {efkbracing him) Can you forgive me ? 

Sir Feliic. Nay, nay— I know not whethei I ought 
to forgive myfelf, unreftrained folly in youth begets 
prefumption in manhood — but where is your wife } 
{Mrs. Mamiltion comes forward.) 

Sir Edw. My Emilia is already prepared to cf- 
teem and honour you. 

Sir Felix, f embracing her) Had I known her wortli 
earlier, much mifery might have been ^ar'd us alL 

Mrs. Ham. This unexpeaed coqdefcenfion, — ^I 
kave not words to fpeak the feelings of my heart. , 

Sir Felix. Now, Edward, you behold— 'but I will 
leave your own heart to comment on the paft, whiift 
I provide for your future happinefs. 

Hardy. What, I warrant, I Jhan't fpeak firft ?—* 
ftand afide, fir, if you pleafe — look you young gen-' 
tleman, I am a comical fort of an old man — iherc !• 
a p^oud ftruggle in your mind, that looks like remorfe 
ptconfcience — here is my hand — you married my 
niece without a Ihllllingr-dtin't interrupt me— her 
father gave her to ydu with nothing but youth ai4 
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Veayty for her pprty>n— *oow take her &om me with , 
approved virtue — and Axty thouiaad pounds — I am 
notjcfting— It was hardly earned — well, well, it will 
wear the better— »-If by concealing my riches fronj, 
iny niece, I have di^ceverM her real fentiments^-I 
have had my reward. 

"* Sir F. {to Mrs. Ham^) Allow me, madam, to pre- 
fcnt to you a young lady, who is every way worthy 
your prote&ion. 

Lord B. I wi(h the truft had been delegated to me, 
Sir Felix. 

Sir F. What fays Mifs Emily ? ' 
Emily* {To Sir F* wiibgrisat emotitm) Do not let me 
do or fay a wrong thing — I have no parent— you 
ihall be a fattier to me,.iir, I will bednlyatyour 
difpofal — {biding her face on his (^rpi.) 

Sir F. Thus, then I aft a parent's part*— and give 
you the moft fuitable protetl:or-*-you haye honor to 
jreward her virtues, and merit to deferv^e themr-^take 
iihis excellent young creature from ine, my lord. 

Lords, {rapiuroufly) As the moft precious gift 
man is capable of receiving* 

Unier Daw, leading in L^cy, dreffid lih a Quaker. 

Lords* Who have we here ? my friend, Mr. 
Daw — and Mrs. JLucy, turned quaker, 

Lucy. Yea, friend — this man hath converted me 
unto the true faith. 

Daw. Yea— 1 have efpoufed this woman. 

Mrs. H. This is the generous man who woul4 
have.reliev'd me in my diflreffes^ 

Sir E. Accept my thanks. 

Hardy. Come, come — we'll fettle this another 
time. 

Lord B. Nay, here allow me to fpeak — the id- 
duftrlpus mechanic^ who by his ingenuity/ furnilhc^ 
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bis counttymen with fo many of the neceflaries of 
life, at the fame time, afibrding them an -example * 
of moral reQitude, is a charafter fp highly dcfcry- 
ing every honeft man's praife^ that I am proud in 
having this opportunity of paying it. 

Daw. Friejid, thou opprefseth me ! 

Mrs. JET; How ihall i be grateful enou^ for fe 
nanybleffings? 

Sir F. By co/itinuing, my dear child, 2,% you have 
done to deferve them — ^your conduft under fp many 
difcouraging circumftances» has been a noble prck)f 
of conjugal fidelity. 

LordB. And what do you lay to mine, Sir Felix? 

Sir F. (Giving bim his hand J Why fey, there are 
ftill fome noble fpiiits among our joiUh^ to maintain 
the caufe of virtue, however, the contrary may be 
infidioufly imply'd* 

^ Dam. Verily, O^e ne<;deth fome brave defenders ; 
rice hath menaced her fome tiitie with an invafion^ 
and by holding het threats in contempt, we have 
allowed her to llrengthen her power, iMtl (he ij^be^ 
come a ibrmidahle enemy. 

Sir F. Right, Mr. Daw — But as virtue is ftill 
dear to humanity, in the hour of attack, we will r^Uy 
round her liandarc]~-and give to furrounding na« 
tions, not only an example of our intrepidity as 
WirriiirS| but of our mod^ation a$ men. 
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WITH your permiffion I have not doqe yeC^ : • 
tot Bm fome few remaifttng linM in debt i ^ 
Lines which vain fafhion forms with jingling obime. 
Through men call'd ppets and by them call'd Fhyoic. 
A Heathenift fort of thing I'm bid to fpeak^ 
An E-pi*logue-- the word to me is Greek, 
Alid as a fort of folks, called crificks, fay, 
Tb oftep found as foreign to the play ; 
Bflt that's no matter-^it is cu Horn's blame :««* 
That we can judg^ fo little by a name :— 
for inftance— thofe who kindly may intend^ 
To ridicule in us the naqie pf frlendf 
Are pleas'd to ftyld us^tfirrr-^^ii'a name 
We Britons born, do xxitetiy difclaitn ; 
No tnmhUfS we, be tliat the lot of thofe 
Who are to us and focial order foes : . 
Thefe (I fpeak plainly to prevent miftake,) 
Who were by deaf Mend Nelfon forc'd to quah^ 
Tea, thofe invading, yaunting, threat'aiag men. 
Who haye ftrnked^ do quake, and ihall quake agaip* 
The man flyled Emperor, has made his boaft, 
That he will eat the beef which we do roaft. 
The man callM John declares that if be comes, 
He (hall have pudding too, with iron plambs ; 
For John hkth got fome men of war on Ihore,- 
Call'd foldiers, who have beat hi«i before. 
In Egypt and would beat him here once' more. 
And John poflefles too a choA^n band 
or youths caird volunteers; wht> hand in hand 
Would elbow forth the fpoil^rs of the land. 
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Thus having made foiWtf»;p^//«/6 appear, 

W« truft there*!! be wo lack of Idnd rrieiid* here ; 

Confider bur petition is not comraoo, 

'Tis for that d^r, bewitehing thing, callM woman s 

Woman, our very heft of friends you'll own. 

Woman, whofe hope to night is y§u aloae* ^ 

WKo bids me yield tb ^^hatlbe*er yoii fay,' 

Except <* hats off/' and that I can*t obey. 

Or if my beaver muft be mov'd— why then . 

|l<et me to»toorrow put it on ag^ln* 
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